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CHAPTER 1 
I HAVE RETURNED (1) 


The Taterudo Saint Country, Viscount Carrow in the west of the Thule territory. 


Surrounded by vast forests, this land was famous for its abundant fruit wine. Although 
some of the fruits were in season for harvesting, no one was seen harvesting it. 


Meanwhile a carriage was advancing through the forest in such a territory. A fine, four- 
seater, one-horse carriage, a very out of place sight in this rural area. The small window 
in front of it suddenly opened and a bright voice was thrown at the nervous female 
knight who was acting as a coachman. 


“Sarah, you're on the right track. Just a little bit more.” 
“Fer... lets go back after all.” 


‘Both of them are a maidservant and knight belonging to the Verusenia’s family, but I 
don't feel any difference in status between Fer, who is from a commoner’s background, 
and Sarah, who is from a knight’s family, a low rank noble: 


The red-haired female knight- Sarah cries in a pitiful voice at the blonde woman in the 
maid outfit - Fer’s words. The other woman in the carriage interrupted their 
conversation as she leaned out of the side door. 


“No, Sarah. We need to get the ‘Kogyoku’ (Note : #Z-& {Kogyoku} mean red ball), for 
Lady Ria and Vio.” 


“Min~...” 


Sarah’s shoulders slumped in dismay when Min, who is a senior member of the duke’s 
family, told her to do so. 


In most aristocratic families, not to mention other dukes, a person from a noble family 
would have a higher status than a person from a commoner family, but the Verusenia 
Duke family doesn’t think it’s a good idea to differentiate between nobles and 
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commoners. This is all because of the influence and the nature of the Duke and Duchess. 
Even the royal family can’t complain about it because the Duchess, the “last boss” of 
the Dukedom of Verusenia, doesn't care about such things at all. 

“Your Highness... please come home quickly!” 

Even though they are in their mid-twenties and two of whom claim to be married 
women, which is the two handmaids of the duchess, why are they here in this place 
moreover they are so insistent on seeking something for their beloved Duchess Riastea 


and her colleague Vio?... Even though danger are lurking around, truly what strange 
women. 


“Just zip off and get the hell back here and you'll be fine.” 

“Even if you say so, Fer, we're still very much out of the Carrow family’s sphere of 
influence. They might come out from anywhere. I knew I should have gotten a soldier 
here to help me...” 

“No you can’t. We can’t use our strength here.” 

“Well, why don’t you take my kids with you and go?” 

“No we can't, it’s no good decreasing Lady Ria’s Protection.” 


“You re right” 


In the Holy Kingdom of Taterudo, a civil war began about half a year ago due to the 
rebellion of the Southern Sector Knights. 


This has left about half of Taterudo in a state of warfare, with the Duke of Bellrose, the 
southern guardian, and their factions, the Marquises and Earls, supporting their 
rebellion. 


The Duke of Verusenia from Thule territory in the west is no exception. Even though 
it is protected from the rebels, the head of the family, Folt, as a member of the royal 
family and a foreign minister, was required to stay in the royal capital to keep in check 
other countries and restrain them through diplomacy. Consequently, only his family 
could get secretly evacuated to the Viscount Carrow’s territory. 


Originally, there was a plan to evacuate to a safer place and that is in the new head of 
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the Duke of Capel’s family, who was madly in love with and worship the Duchess of 
Verusenia, so a plan was made to evacuate to that place. The place was specifically 
chosen as the evacuation site just so that in the worst case scenario, they could escape 
to the Sigiless Kingdom in the west where Folt’s sister was married. 

And that was the reason why the ladies couldn't travel too far. 

“I really hope Yuru comes back soon.” 


“She said it was 1-2 years, but it has already been 2 years...’ 


“As long as Yuru was here, that rebel army would disperse in just a second with the 
help of the Saint...” 


“Um... What is that about saint?” 


In fact, it is said among the people that if only the [Saintess] had been there, the 
rebellion would not have even occur. 


This came from a deep sense of gratitude and trust in the “legendary saintess” who 
had supposedly saved the world at the expense of herself. Her two companions, the 
[Holy Kingdom’s Brave] and [Holy Warrior], also acknowledged this. 

Currently, the progress of the rebel army to the capital is being held back. The two main 
rebel leaders are being pinned down on the front lines, leaving the rebel stronghold 


in limbo. 


This caused the battle lines to spread out of control and skirmishes to occur in various 
places. 


It is no exception in this Viscount Carrow estate. 
“Well, it’s not that easy to encounter them. You know how big the Saint Country is right?” 


“I know, right? I thought, ‘How unlucky are we to run into the rebels on the only day 
we went out in secret?’ That was what we were talking about.” 


“Hahahaha-...” 
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“There’s someone over here! Turn the troops around!” 
“They really came after all—-!” 


At the noise of what sounded like soldiers rushing from deep in the forest, the three 
of them screamed at the same time. 


“This is Fer’s fault! It’s because you raised a flag!!” 
“Ehhhhhhh....... isn’t it the same for Min?” 


“We are all in big trouble...” 


Even though there is one person who is capable of combat, in the end they are still just 
three young women who were found by the enemy soldiers. But even so, there is just 
no way to make them feel nervous. 


It’s not that they had any means of escape or that they had prepared a secret plan, it’s 
just that the longer they spend with the inhumane duchess, the more their [Mental 
Tolerance] rises. As a result, the three maids who have been watching the duchess 


since they were born were feared by the duke’s servants as special maids who could 
calmly deal with any situation. 


‘To put it simply, it’s not that I’m the tense one because I’m ‘bad’? 

“You'll both have to run. Pll hold them off.” 

Sarah, a female knight whose [Mental Tolerance] has not risen comparatively among 
the three, jumps down from the driver seat of the horse-drawn-carriage and draws 
her sword from her waist while exuding a sense of urgency. 

“Hey, Fer. Can you be the driver?” 

“What is Min saying? Do you think I’ve ever done that growing up in the city?” 


“You two...” 


Min smiles kindly at Sarah, who wants to say something, and gets out of the carriage, 
wiping the sweat from Sarah’s forehead. 
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“You don't have to do this alone.” 
“Master Yuru would scold me if I said I had abandoned Sarah.” 
“Let's figure out a way for the three of us to escape.” 


At their unfounded smiles, Sarah nodded strongly and regripped her sword, even 
though her back was drenched in sweat. 


“There they are! Let’s go!” 
Emerging from the forest were five soldiers wearing the insignia of the Southern Army. 


‘Maybe it’s just the scouts of the squad, that’s less people than I thought. There are no 
heavily armed knights but it’s still more than what Sarah can handle alone.’ 


Sarah steps forward to protect the two maids. 


» 
! 


“Three women... Hey! Be quiet and don't resist 


“Captain these women...” 
“Yes. What house are you from? Hiding it won't do you any good.” 


‘The noble families in the region are largely hostile to the Southern Army. Nevertheless, 
there are some noble families that maintain neutrality so it’s only natural to want to 
know which family they belong to and what they are doing, but I had a more important 
purpose in mind: I was looking for someone related to a certain noble family. 


“We are merchants, sir. The Lord has sent us to buy fruit and vegetables.” 


Fer, who seemed to be the most solid looking person on the outside, stepped out 
quietly and bowed to the squad leader. 


“At a time like this...?Which merchant family?” 


“It should exactly be at a time like this when distribution is slow everywhere and for 
that reason, the lord sent us. We, the Pinkiri trading company, are still a small company, 
so people like us can’t afford to play around.” 
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cies The Pinkiri Company? I’ve never heard of it.” 


“If only we could get our name out there a little bit more, we would have been able to 
buy more, so it’s a bit frustrating.” 


Fer speaks flippant bullshit with a natural smile on her face. 


At this point, Fer and the other two managed to gain the soldiers’ pity. After all, they 
are beautiful women with each having different styles. 


The soldiers almost instantly bonded to them, as if to show that beauty is a win-win 
for both sides, but 


“That wagon has a boarded-up insignia. Hey, take that thing off for me.” 

But the squad leader unfortunately had a liking for more childish women. 

That’s why he wasn’t interested in the three beauties, who were slightly older even if 
they were more beautiful, and he felt uncomfortable with Fer, who was too nonchalant 
in a situation where the soldiers were pointing their weapons at them. 


“Yes!” 


Just as the soldiers were about to move at the squad leader’s command, Min threw 
chili and pepper powder at the soldiers. 


“Ohhhhbh!!!” 

Sarah, her face twitching, also slashes at the soldier’s hand at the same time. 

The three of them were aware that the soldiers had been searching for them. 

If she could fool them with her mouthpiece, that was fine, but if they wanted to go on 
the offensive, they figured now was the perfect time to do so just when their enemies 
were still skeptical. 


“You are related to the Duke of Verusenia, after all.” 


The squad leader yell at the actions of the three women. 
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Troops who go out on scouts like them have lower combat experience. Fer and the 
other two’s surprise attack seemed to work but to avoid the blinding powder, Sarah 
did not take a step forward and was only able to make a shallow slash at the soldier’s 
arm. The powder in the small bag didn’t spread as much as she thought it would and 
the squad soon regained its position with only one soldier’s eyes and throat hurt. 


As the soldiers dispersed and blocked the escape route, the squad leader spoke again. 
“This is your last chance. Surrender. Or lll cut you down.” 


The squad’s objectives were more than half accomplished once Fer and the other’s 
identities were discovered. 


All that’s left to do is to report to the main squad and detain Fer and the two others 
until the main squad arrives on the Viscount Carrow family and captures the Duchess 
of Verusenia. 

It doesn’t matter whether they are alive or dead. 

“If it comes to this...” 

The only condition for Fer and the other two to win is to delay the soldiers without 
letting any of them flee back to disclose the family’s location or if any one of the three 
ladies managed to return and notify Viscount Carrow and Duchess Verusenia of the 


crisis. 


The squad leader sneers at Fer who grips the dagger in her bosom in a desperate 
attempt to make a decision. 


“Haha, what a waste of time. What can a knight and two maids do together?” 
“Don't underestimate the power of women!” 


“What will you challenge us with, that unreasonableness? We don't need to have you 
alive either, you know that, right?” 


If the duke’s household members were present in Viscount Carrow’s territory, then 
simply attacking Viscount Carrow’s territory with rebel forces would allow them to 
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put pressure on the royal family. 


The orders the squad leader received were almost accomplished as the only thing he 
had to do was to find evidence of the Duke of Verusenia’s family’s presence here, but 
it would be better if he could get a clear location. 


That’s why he was trying to break the hearts of Fer and the others, even if it meant 
having a conversation that wasn’t necessary. 


“You must be unhappy. You are a lowly aristocrat at best, but even you didn’t think that 
you re going to be put in a dangerous place like this, right?” 


“How dare you!” 


“I didn’t know I was going to lose my life in a place like this after serving a master like 
that too. Don't you also regret being treated so unfairly?” 


“We are here of our own free will. I’m not with you traitors!” 
“That's right!” 


“Traitors huh...? Now that you mention it, while the center and the north became the 
main force in the fight against the Demon King, didn’t the south abandon us?” 


“That didn’t count as a betrayal!” 

“And if you're going to call it a betrayal, how about the saints at your place? It’s been 
two years and I haven't heard from her. Didn't she also betray you and defect to some 
country?” 

“That is not true!” 


“Master Yuru fought for the world!” 


“Then why didn’t she come home? The truth is she really got tired of it and ran away, 
didn’t she?” 


“It wasn’t like that!” 


“Then why hasn't she come back yet? If what you guys said is true and she didn’t defect 
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to another country, then it could only mean she either lost and ran away or died.” 
“Master Yuru will not be defeated! She will definitely come back for us.” 

“Yes? 

Everyone in the area fell silent with a subtle look on their faces. 


We all look to the side in a strange, aligned, slow motion... There was a beautiful girl 
in a black and silver dress with golden hair dominating her face and a soft smile on 
her face. 


“Pm back” 
“She’s here! Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!” 


The screams of all of them were extremely loud in the quiet, deep forest where no one 
would pass. 
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CHAPTER 2 
I HAVE RETURNED (2) 


Let’s rewind time a little bit. 


We crossed from Earth to another world, Tess. Although we made some stops along 
the way, we finally returned to the long-forgotten Atla after a year anda half of long travel. 


No, in fact, it has been two years since that [Demon Lord] incident...... Well, I have been 
fighting with Sloth for half a year in that subspace too, so it has been two years in fact. 


‘It’s been such a long time... And now I’m already 13 years old’ 
“Where am I, by the way?” 


It was nice to be able to open a portal to another dimension and finally get back to 
Atla, but when I got out, it was only a vast forest as far as the eye could see. 


“Pm sure it’s Atla!” 


Fanny, the maid who has been acting the role of a boatman up to this point, upon hearing 
my mutterings cheerfully raises her hand and says the right thing...... That was helpful. 


“Based on the type of plant life and the position of the sun, I would say we are probably 
in a forest around the southwest corner of Taterudo.” 


“a... [S that so?” 


The butler Noa who just finished inspecting around and examining the area reported 
with a finger on his glasses. 


The Knight Nia and the Maid Tina, both the muscle-brain duo were playing with Geass 
and Onzada as if they didn’t think they could be of use at all. You guys are really that 
free huh? 


“Let’s just move on for now.” 
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“You are right.” 

The most free of all, Rinne, is in his black cat mode because he is still not used to his 
human form yet. He comfily sleeps around on my shoulder while sometimes rubbing 
himself to me and purring contentedly. “...... You cat-haired bastard. What am I going 
to do... It feels like I’m the only person with common sense here.’ 

“Anyway... Nia and Tina, can you help me find a way to get to the nearest village?” 


“Yes |” 


They both nodded in happiness when I asked them to work because I had let them go 
out to ‘play’. 


ore You guys are that bored huh...’ 
“Are those two going to be alright I wonder?” 


te Are they really going to be alright?’ Rinne’s words made me call back the two of 
them who were about to spring out running joyfully. 


“Be careful when you meet someone. And you can’t fly, you can’t pick up a fallen 
murderer’s soul and eat them.” 


‘Why do they look so disappointed.’ 


‘Well those children are still kids... kids huh? Well anyway, you cannot help but worry 
about those two devils. While I was still lost in my thoughts, a set of tables and tea 
sets came out and was arranged neatly. 


I was drinking the green tea Noa had brewed for me when Tina had returned in less 
than five minutes. 


“Master. There is a village nearby.’ 


“Oh, dear” 
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“Itis on fire” 
“What?!” 


‘What is that?! I don’t understand the situation. What’s going on?’ I thought while 
looking at Tina. Then I turned around slowly and there she was, dragging two bloodied 
soldiers with her, her face smeared dreadfully with blood. Nia was there with a good 
smile, wagging her imaginary tail waiting for a compliment. 


nix 
AR 


“So you people are from the Southern Army?” 


It seems that Nia ‘accidentally’ did it because the soldier was suddenly showing 
hostility. But because they were wearing the armor of the Saint Country Taterudo’s 
army, I still healed them just to the point where they could speak easily. They then 
aptly surrendered themselves to us. 


They say that the South revolted being led by the Duke of Bellrose, the guardian of the 
south, and his knights. 


“What is the reason for the South’s rebellion?” 


“We- We are being treated unfairly just because we did not join in the Demon King’s 
War.’ 


“Yes, yes, yes.” 


I was thinking what noble reason do they actually have for this uprising, but turns out 
there wasn’t much of a reason. 


“You are not lying, are you...?” 


When I exude just a little [Intimidation] and with Nia and Tina putting their hands on 
the soldiers’ shoulders, their faces turn pale in an instant. 


“Tt- it’s the truth...” 
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ts In the first place, if we had known that the princess would return, we wouldn't 
have rebelled. But because the princess who twisted the demon with one hand did not 
return for more than a year, we thought...” 


‘Hey, hey, who are you talking about?’ 


Even though Atla’s information network is still underdeveloped compared to Tess, it 
seems like there is still a lot of rumour that reaches even here. 


“By the way,... is it fine to leave the village burning?” 


Rinne’s murmur reminded me of something important. 


“Tina, take us to the village! Fanny, go ahead with Onzada! Noa, you will take care of 
these soldiers! Nia and Geass, the two of you come with me!” 


“Ha!” everyone answered at the same time. 
At my command, my followers immediately start to act. 


I’m terrible at flying so we all started running at once. Fanny who was holding Onzada 
immediately phased silently into space. 


‘.. -[ have seen them going wild on the battlefield every now and then and I know 
saying this only now is a bit too late, but I really hope we don’t make any more strange 
rumors. 


After a few minutes of running, we could see smoke rising through the gaps of the 
trees. As a matter of fact, the fire itself doesn’t matter... Well, I am sure it is a big deal 
for the people involved, but really, the real problem is the group who set the fire - the 
rebel soldiers. 


The fire itself was probably just a warning. ‘If you don’t do what I say, the villagers will 
be the next victims’ or something along those lines. 


‘As expected, I can’t revive those who have lost their lives. And it’s a bit awkward to eat 
those souls too...’ 
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As I entered the village from the woods. 
SEN? 


There was a figure of Onzada, standing at the top of the pile of stunned soldiers, with 
his arms crossed in a proud manners. 


“We are so grateful for saintess’ help, even though this is such a remote village.” 
“I am glad that no one died.” 


Even though it was easily taken care of by Onzada and the others, now I am the one 
receiving the gratitude from the village chief and everyone else in the village. 


‘Right now, we are in the middle of the field. Well, it really cannot be helped, the village 
chief’s house got burned down after all. I wonder if there is anything else I can do: 


By the way, there were a good number of people who were injured, but i have healed 
them all. Their joy can be seen in the way the villagers bowing and prostrating 
themselves to me. 


‘.. You don't have to look at me like that, okay? I am not scary, okay?’ 

“By the way, Mr. Chief, do you have an idea on what the soldiers were doing?” 

“Well, there is something I have to report to you, Your Highness. Our village’s relationship 
with Viscount Carrow has always been very good. He was very kind to us and we also 
treated him the same way. So no matter what the soldiers ask us, we wouldn't tell them 
no matter what.” 


Then the village chief start telling a long story with his accent. 


‘Our [Divine Spirit Language] translator is too good, isn’t he! How did you manage to 
get the accent right too?’ 


When I was still lost in thought about how great the [Divine Spirit Language] is, the 
village chief had just said something that caught my attention. 


“Mr. Folt’s wife seems to be here and they are still looking for her.” 
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“Eh?!” 


‘Folt is... father right...? That means mother is here... Then, the person the rebel soldiers 
have been searching for is...’ 


“Everyone! Let’s go to my mother’s side immediately!” 

Everyone began to move in unison at my call. No, I said, “Everyone,” but the villagers 
don’t have to move! What is this? A little kid with a runny nose was running around 
and a withered old man was toddling with his hoe as a cane. 

“My wife... the rice is ready.” 

‘Who’s that? Hurry up and eat with that old man!’ 


“Calm down.” 


Rinne hit me with his small paw and I came to myself. By the way, she’s not a wife of 
an old man. 


“Oh, um, the people of the village, please rebuild the village! Tie up the soldiers and 
carefully keep an eye on them. I will go with my servants to see my mother. Then, good 
day to all of you.” 


After bidding a quick farewell to the astonished villagers, I hurriedly left the village 
with my followers. 


“So, do you even have the slightest idea where your mother is?” 

“Um...” 

Noa’s calm words brought my running legs to a halt. Incidentally, we were going 300 
kilometers per hour at our initial speed, resulting in turning the forest ground up 
about ten meters. I feel sorry for the animal that live in this forest. 

“Why don’t you leave it to them?” 


“Hmm?” 


Looking down at Rinne’s voice, I saw a Bear and a Rabbit stuffed doll looking up at me 
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and raising one hand. 

“Gau gau” 

I don’t understand what they are saying. 

“Geass said he could smell something familiar to Lady Yurushia.” 

“Gau” 

‘I still don’t understand what they are saying. Anyway, how can Fanny and her friends 
know what to do when they can’t even translate the spirit language into a normal 
language and all they can say is ‘gau’? ‘ 


R Someone familiar to me?” 


‘Who is that I wonder? Anyway, I am really curious about who it is. 


Onzada, who had been discussing something with Geass, nodded and ran deeper into 
the forest. 


...Oh, his footprints are glowing. It’s like Laplace’s ‘rabbit guide’ mode, so something 
must be going on in that direction. 


A few minutes of running again...... Onzada’s short legs do not give him that much 
speed, but after moving just a few dozen kilometers, Noa and Nia suddenly come 
closer to me. 

“Even I can smell it now especially when we've come this close.” 


“Yeah. I wonder if this is a hint of... Fer, Min, and Sarah?” 


“Are those three people there?” 
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‘What kind of combination is that? I think Fer and Min are going on an errand and 
Sarah is their escort. People who are very close - do they have similar body odors 
when they are together all the time I wonder?’ 

“Yeah. They are probably being attacked by the rebel.” 

‘You should have told me that earlier!’ 

“So, shall I go ahead and do it?” 

“Yeah... No, let’s wait a bit.” 


I nodded at Noa’s suggestion with a devilish smile and stopped him in a hurry. 


Tm afraid I will really lose my cool when the people who were around me since birth 
get into a tight pinch...’ 


Her thoughts, which had become much more demonic ever since she was far away 
from the people dear to her, have changed to become much more humane the moment 
she returned home. 


“It’s bad to be taken as a hostage... I’m going to distract them and catch them by surprise.” 
Not slowing down at all, we hurried to the scene, muffling our footsteps and erasing 
signs of our presence. ‘I’m really bad at hiding so I can’t increase my speed anymore 


than this. 


‘Ah... I found them. Maybe it is because we were able to find them so quickly that all 
three seem to be perfectly unharmed and safe, although they are currently surrounded 
by five soldiers.’ 


sage I felt a little bit of a pang at the sight of the faces I had missed so much. 
They seem to be ina plight, but it doesn’t seem like a desperate situation yet. 
“Stop.” 


I immediately stopped Nia and Tina, who was about to spring out. I was the only one 
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who quietly approached them. 
“And if you're going to call it a betrayal, how about the saints at your place? It has been 


two years and I have not heard from her. Didn't she also betray you and defect to some 
country?” 


“That is not true!” 
“Master Yuru fought for the world!” 


I have already come this close to them, but surprisingly no one noticed me yet. 


“Then why hasn't she come back yet? If what you guys said is true and she didn’t defect 
to another country, then it could only mean she either lost and ran away or died.” 


“Master Yuru will not be defeated! She will definitely come back for us.” 
“Yes? 


After a couple seconds, everyone there began to pale frightfully and sweat coldly, and 
their faces quietly turned to me. 


“I have returned.” 
“S-she’s here! Aaaaaaaaaaaaa!” 


I wonder am I some kind of a tsuchinoko or something. 
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CHAPTER 3 
I BECAME A SISTER (1) 


“Lady Yurushia, I’m done.” 

Noa reports as he brushes off the dust that is not even on him in the first place. 

‘Well, it seems like I don’t even have to capture or question the four or five human 
soldiers. After all, all of the rebel soldiers’ will to fight fell at mach speed with just my 
mere appearance. Before I even got the chance to do anything, they all just went and 


surrendered to me. 


‘..Now I’m really curious about how audacious the rumors are, but I am also kind of 
scared to hear them, 


“..Yuru-sama!” 


When I turned my head when I was called, I saw Fer with her moist eyes and Min... 
and Sarah, who was already crying profusely. 


“Tm home... everyone.” 


What can I say, it’s really touching. This feeling... I feel like I’m finally home. Everyone 
has been waiting for me to come back. 


I open my arms and embrace Fer firmly as she jumps on me. 
“Ammmmmmmm” 

“Eh?” 

What? Are you trying to lift me up? 


While Fer left me stunned, she put her handkerchief to her eyes and began to cry 
deliberately with a loud sound. 
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“Really, I can’t even carry you anymore, growing up so much in just two years...” 
“Ehhhhh...” 


I have certainly grown up. Now my height is already around 160 cm so I’m about the 
same height as Fer. 


I am not sure what Fer was thinking about as she compared the two of my exclusive 
maids. She then slightly clicked her tongue, embraced Tina, and started stroking her 
head. 

“Tm relieved to see you.” 


“What does that mean?” 


Hmm... Well, you know. If you look at Tina and Fanny, there is only one part where 
Fanny is larger than Tina. 


Anyway, now is not the time for that. 
“By the way, why are the three of you here? What happened to my mother?” 


When I ask that with a serious look, the three all put on a forlorn face and Min speaks 
on all of their behalf. 


“Yuru-sama... Civil war is currently happening in this saint country.’ 
To summarize the explanation, it was almost exactly the same as what the soldiers said. 


Several aristocrats, including the Southern Army and the Duke’s family, revolted against 
the royal family for reasons unknown. 


It’s good up to that point, but the problem is with my mother. 


According to Min and the others, the war is fast approaching our territory, so the 
family has evacuated here to the territory of the Viscount Carrow’s family. 


Then. why didn’t you just evacuate farther away - that is, to the neighboring country 
where my aunt married into the Sigiless royal family, where there would be more guards? 
And, even more so, I still don’t get why the three of them dare to leave mother’s side. 
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The three of them averted their gazes slightly as I turned my gaze on them with that 
thought in mind. 


er What did you guys do? 
“By the way, Yuru-sama, please introduce them to me!” 
“What?” 


I feel like I’ve been misled in some way, but I didn’t know what it is so I just brushed it 
off and then turned my sight to where Fer’s eyes were looking at... 


“Ah” 


There was Rinne in his human form, and Onzada and Geass, who had become humanoid 
before they knew it. 


Wearing exotic clothes with dark hair and light brown skin, a man about 20 years old 
with silver eyes. 


A wild man about thirty years old wearing a knightly garment with rough stubble on 
his face. 


An elegant gentleman with silver hair wearing a monocle and butler clothes. 


ee Suspicious. At first glance, they do look like an exotic nobleman and his squires, 
but their presence is so out of the ordinary that it is just completely suspicious! 


Why did you become a humanoid here!?... Oh well, I guess it would be easier to explain 
it now rather than later when these three people would appear out of nowhere... 


“Oh, um, well, um, they are from different... aristocracy? The Lord? And... you know, 


someone who looks like that! They come from a different place! Yeah, something like 
that...” 


I tried to explain it in an appropriate way, but it turned out to be too suspicious instead. 


The disoriented stares from the three of them hurt. I could not convince them and now 
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even Rinne is looking at me in a dazed way. 
ee (whisper)” 


Fer and the other two sneakily discussed something with each other, glancing at me 
and Rinne. 


ial (whisper)” 
After the three of them finished discussing, Fer turns to Rinne and takes a graceful 
aristocratic bow, one I have never seen her do even though I’ve been with her for over 


a decade. 


“Nice to meet you, sir. We are the caretakers of Lady Yurushia from the Verusenia 
family. We are ever grateful to you for taking care of the lady.’ 


“I can’t reveal my identity for a reason, but you can call me Rinne. I gladly took the 
invitation of Miss Yurushia and decided to accompany her?” 


“Well, our lady must have been a bit of a nasty piece of work, wasn't she? Mr. Rinne, 
the entire Verusenia family welcomes you.” 


That! What the heck is that? Even though Rinne was a stray beast, he can actually speak 
in an aristocratic manner... 


But how could Fer and the others trust such a suspicious trio so quickly...... 
‘I knew it. It is because Rinne’s voice is so sexy, isn’t it?’ 

“My lady! I have a request!” 

“Huh?” 

Suddenly, Sarah raised her hands up and screamed. 


That’s fine, but why has she been teary-eyed ever since she saw me again...? Well, I’d 
like to think they were tears of joy. 


“Actually...” 
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Sarah told me that the three of them came to this forest to look for something. 


It seems that the name is “Kogyoku” (Note : #7 {Kogyoku} mean red ball), and it’s a 
very precious resource. 


„What is it? Is ita champion in the sky or something to protect them? Could it be that 
it’s a secret weapon that could round up the rebels? 


They came looking for it and met the rebels, and now she wants me to help them 
obtain it. Well, since I am a princess from the Duke household, it is my duty and I have 
to uphold it. 


“Well, okay then.” 
“Thank you!” the three of them thanked me delightedly. 


We use the carriage that Fer had been riding on to continue the journey. However, due 
to it only being a small four-seater carriage, I and Rinne sit comfortably inside, Fer and 
Min ride on the driver’s seats, and the rest is on foot. 


‘This is a problem. Although, it is really nice to see them again, we are actually 
accustomed to sprinting and it would have only taken a few minutes if we were to run. 
At this speed of walking, I could not even guess how many days it will take. 


I suddenly realized that Noa and Geass were gone. Hmm they probably went to get a 
carriage... I don’t dare to guess where they will get it from. Let’s hope the rebels are 
the lucky ones this time again. 


“Where did Rinne learn your manners?” 
“Do you think I’ve existed for thousands of years for nothing?” 


I had forgotten about it because all I usually got was the impression that he is a cat 
who likes to curl up in my lap. Come to think of it, he is right. Whether it’s a demon 
beast or a demon lord, when you get to live that long, you can’t use common sense to 
judge them because of the strange abilities and knowledge they would have obtained 
over the years. 


As they were having such a helpless conversation, there was a knock on the small 
window from the front, revealing Min’s face. 
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“Yuru-sama, it’s about time.” 

The place we arrived at was a big, fantastic forest. 

If it’s a nice day, this looks like a place you could happily have a wonderful picnic at. 
But if the weather were to turn bad, it looks like it will immediately appear spooky 
and terrifying. 

“Yurushia-sama, look. Here it is.” 

When Fanny called me, I turned around only to see that she was wearing a decaying 
buffalo-like skull. She was wearing it with a proud look on her face too... Beyond that, 
a humanoid Onzada is in a head-to-head brawl with a humongous white crocodile that 


looks about eight meters long. 


I can't believe that there is a crocodile here. As always, the ecosystem of this world is 
tricky and you just cannot understand it all. 


“Ah” 


When I turned around in that voice, I saw a huge tree looming expansively over the 
field. 


There is something that looks like a luscious fruit among the bright green leaves... 
“There itis!” 


From underneath the tree, Fer and the others quickly scuttled back and proudly showed 
me the product of their efforts they have finally gotten safely after an arduous journey. 


“Kogyoku, was it? Isn’t it an apple?” 
Apparently, apples are very nutritious and are considered a good luck charm. 


Saint Country... In this area, it is a common practice to give it to pregnant women, 
postpartum mothers, infants who have started eating, etc. 


“I understand that it’s a good luck charm and good for you, but why did Fer and the 
others come far just to get it?” 
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I asked curiously. The three of them looked embarrassed and slowly opened their 
mouths as they checked each other’s eyes to see what their answer should be. 


sanai Actually we came out without informing Ria-sama. Oh, I did leave a note behind 
though...” 


“Huh? Why would you do that again? 
“That is...” 


“No, well... I’ve been foolishly thinking that they would like to tell Yuru-sama themselves, 
if possible...” 


“Please just say it.” 


For some reason, the three of them straightened up vigorously when I said that with 
a totally normal smile that did not contain any single sign of intimidation. 


“Vi, Vio is pregnant!” 


“What did you sayyy?!” 


That Vio has a baby...? No, actually, it is not strange at all, but to think that the maid, 
Vio, who has been with me since I was born... 


“Tve got to congratulate her immediately! Which direction should I go!!?” 
“Calm down.” 


Rinne calmly gave me a chop on my head as if to cool down my hurriedness, while Fer 
just secretly sighed. 


“Master Yuru, knowing that you'll be amazed and happy to hear the news, they wanted 
to tell you themselves.” 


“Both of them have been discussing just that.” 


“2? Both?” 
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“Come to think of it, you said ‘they themselves’ or something in the plural earlier. Who 
else is exactly having a baby?!” 


“Yes, that... in fact... Ria-sama.” 


“Eh?” 


“He was born safely last year, and he will be one year old soon. It’s your brother, Yuru- 
sama!” 


“Younger brother!!!” 


During the two years I was away from this world, I have become a big sister. 
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CHAPTER 4 
I BECOME A SISTER (2) 


Younger brother... I’m finally a sister! I have always been a loner in every world, but 
now to think that the day will actually come when I will finally be called ‘sister’. Finally 
I could 120% understand what Fer’s feelings are! 


“A -Anyway...” 


When I tried to uproot the good-luck “Kogyoku” and exterminate all the dangerous 
creatures in the area such that they can come back to harvest for more, Min who is an 
animal lover and an environmentalist scolded me shrilly. 


She said that if I were to change the ecosystem, the apples would be devoured by 
ordinary small animals and critters in a matter of seconds. 


“Yurushia-sama, sorry to keep you waiting.” 


While they were doing this, Noah and Geass returned with a captured military carriage. 
A large two-horse, eight-seater. As what can be expected from a military carriage, the 
ride does not look that comfortable. However, with this carriage and Fer’s carriage, all 
of us can now finally relax our legs and just enjoy the ride. 


If possible, we should give Onza and Geass a break now. Otherwise, they would not be 
able to maintain their human form by the time we get to our destination...... Incidentally, 
Noah and Geass didn't tell us what happened to the soldiers who were robbed of their 
carriages, but I could pretty much imagine what happened to them. 


We'll need to move quickly. My brother, whom I have not seen yet, is waiting for me. 


About the rebellion...? Well, honestly, I think seeing my brother and my mother is a 
bigger priority. 


I tried to pull Fer or Min into the carriage I’m going to ride and interrogate them for 
my brother’s name and how Vio was doing. However both Fer and Min refused to do 
so, wanting me to hear it in person from them. 
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The talkative Sarah, who seemed to be aware of the situation, quickly escaped and 
took her place in the driver’s seat on the other side of the carriage. 


Now that I’ve calmed down my head a bit, I’m not going to be ina hurry and run off again. 


The family is currently staying at Viscount Carrow’s residence. I wondered if the house 
wasn’t such an obvious place to hide in and why didn't they just obtain a villa 
somewhere on the outskirts of the city instead. They then explained that if such an 
unknown place was to be heavily guarded, the rebels would find out effortlessly. It 
took Fer and the others two days by carriage to get here from the Viscount’s house in 
such circumstances. 


This is, well, we’re relying on a basic map and a local’s story, but according to it, if we 
hurry and spend less time resting, we’ll be able to get there before sunrise tomorrow. 


We can force ourselves to march onwards without staying overnight in a village on the 
way and we don’t need sleep or human food, but Fer and the other two can't do that. 
That’s why Nia went out to hunt and captured a deer-like animal from the woods 
which I quickly made into soup. I then went for a nap with the maids in the big carriage. 


“Yuru-sama... I’m really glad you're back. Vio had actually said that she wouldn't have 
children until Yuru-sama returned...’ 


“I won't blame her for giving birth to a baby you know...” 

“Right now, Vio is doing her best not to give birth until Yuru-sama returns!” 

“She shouldn't try so hard...’ 

We left early the next morning and finally arrived at the Viscount’s house in the early 
afternoon. If this is the Verusenia family’s house, I would have felt extremely excited 
and happy since I’ve finally come home, but right now, for some reasons, I’m not 


particularly impressed. 


It was a pretty hard march. Although it’s no surprise that we were okay, Fer, the other 
two ladies, and the horses were looking drained and limp. 


“Princess!” 


A woman who had quickly rushed at our arrival. She shouted in surprise and emerged 
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from behind the Viscount’s servant. 
“Long time no see, Bri.’ 


No pun intended. (Note : in the raw it’s written: ZY 5AA L&V ~ {Buri-chan 
hisashiburi~} so... you know buri and buri) 


This is Bridgette, the captain of my personal female escort group. 


“When did you return? Why didn’t you come back for two years! Why did you leave 
us? If only the princess were here...... Huwaaaaaaaaaaaaa’ 


“Eeeeeehhhhhhhh?” 


Why did you start crying all of a sudden! That’s right... Well that’s true. You were my 
knight escort and I left you behind. You missed me dearly, didn’t you? 


When I gently pull Bri-chan into a hug, a teary-eyed Sarah also comes to cling to me 
from the side. 


» 
! 


“Anyway, hurry up and introduce us to a man already 
“Wait a minute, you...” 


What a thing to say. The girls were crying snot and tears just now, and now right after 
they feel relieved that I had returned, they shamelessly ask me to hurry up and introduce 
them to a man. Well, the girls are approaching their mid-twenties, so I can understand 
why they are kind of anxious. In this world, aristocratic ladies cannot not be married 
by the time they reach twenty years old. But If it was a commoner lady then even if 
they didn’t get married by 25, she won't be told anything. 


If it were Earth, I wouldn’t even be old enough to marry and I wouldn't be in a hurry 
or think about the matter at all... But wait. I think I was the one who brought up this 
whole Vio thing, but I think I just left it to the other servants to find her. 


“Are the ladies-in-waiting here too?” 


“No, the lady-in-waiting and the chief steward remained in the Royal Palace to 
accompany and help the duke...” 
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“ana lS that so?” 
It seems that all the old people and the men in the family remained in the royal capital 


and the Thule territory, while everyone else including the mothers, the children, and 
the young women were evacuated. 


“Fine, l'll help you search for a man.” 

“Please!” 

After that short intercession, Bri-chan led us into the mansion. The servants had gone 
in first before us, they must have hurried to inform mother and Viscount Carrow. On 
the way there, I had a conversation with her and she mentioned that about half of the 
female escort knights had retired in the past two years, and now there were only eight 
of them left, including Bri and Sarah. That means that the remaining kids may not even 


have a boyfriend, and I may have to find a groom for all of them. 


We continued down the corridor in a vaguely excited mood and soon arrived at a 
gorgeous door. 


“Yuru!” 
“Mother!” 


When we opened the door, we quickly ran to each other and we hugged each other 
tightly yearningly. Mother is still fluffy and smells good just like in my memories. 


“Tm glad you're back. I was worried about you.” 

“I am sorry for making you worry...... I am back.” 
Well, people normally worried about me anyhow...... 
“Welcome back, Yuru-sama” 

“Vio, I'm home.” 


Vio was also present in the room. She’s wearing a maid’s uniform as usual, but her 
belly is now big enough to be obvious even from a distance. 
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“You don’t seem to be surprised... Did you hear from those three? Hmm, I'll have to 
reprimand them later for going out without permission.” 


“I really wanted to tell you myself that Yuru has a little brother now.” 
“Ah! Oh, yes, please let me see my brother!” 


When I said this with great excitement, Mom and Vio looked at each other expectedly, 
chuckled, and led me to the next room. 


“Aa... 
“Babu!” 


There was an adorable baby with blonde hair and pinkish gold eyes, just like me, 
slowly crawling in the crib. 


“Aa?” 


The baby sees me for the first time and tries to grab onto the bed grate, but fails and 
rolls over in a heap. 


“This is your brother... Cyril” 

“Cyril” 

Mother picked Cyril up and let me hold him in my arms. 
“Aaaa...” 


I don’t know if he’s just not afraid of things and strangers, but when I held him, he was 
curious and playfully pulling my sparkly gold hair. 


It hurts, but it doesn’t hurt! I shouted with a high pitched voice as I did my best to hold 
down my excitement as much as I could because Cyril was just so cute. 


“Wonderful! He’s going to be the most beautiful boy in the world!” 
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For some reason, mother wore a distressed look. 

“Yuru-sama, may I have a word with you?” 

“Yes?” 

After loving Cyril for a moment, Vio called out to me when I had finally calmed down. 
I leave my mother and Cyril and go back to the first room, and Vio makes me a cup of 
tea. 

Incidentally, my subordinates are in the hallway waiting for me to call upon them. 
Rinne and the others were unaware of what happened because Fel and the others had 
led them towards the reception room. 

“Once again, welcome back, Yuru-sama. I’m so glad you're safe and sound.” 

“Yes. Thank you” 


All of a sudden, Vio makes a serious face. 


“Yuru-sama, what I am about to tell you now is known to only a few in the duke’s 
household. But I’ve decided to tell Yuru-sama about it.” 


“Yes, tell me about it.” 
What happened I wonder? It must have been a big deal for Vio to say so much. 


“The rebellion is thought to be led by the Southern Army and its supporters, including 
the Duke of Belrose. However behind the rebellion, there are hints of a “royal member”“ 


Royal member... 
“a Who is it?” 
At my querying words, Vio blinked once and slowly rubbed her brow. 


“He is the younger brother of His Majesty the King and the fifth in line of succession 
to the throne. He’s Yuru-sama’s great-uncle.” 
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“A,aah...” 
It’s the first time I’m hearing about this. But, if you actually think about it, there’s no 
way my grandfather was an only child. Even my uncle, the first in line of succession to 


the throne, has been told that two sons are too few. 


Come to think of it, I had a claim to the throne too. I did wonder why I was sixth, but 
that royal great-uncle was actually the fifth? 


“So you re telling me that the king’s brother rebelled to take the throne away from my 
grandfather?” 


“That's what I think at least. But we don’t know if it was the will of the King’s brother 
himself or the Duke of Bellrose is the one who instigated it.” 


“I see...” 

I don’t know what his intentions are, but he has caused my father a lot of trouble. Not 
only did he put a heavy burden on my mother who was still holding my little brother 
in her arms, he even made Vio, who is currently in her late pregnancy, come to faraway 
a place like this. 

Fufufufufu. I’ll let you know what happens when you mess with my family. 

“Yu- Yuru-sama?” 


“Hm? What is it?” 


I guess I have been holding a vague and expressionless countenance so when I give 
Vio a wide smile she instantly looks relieved. 


“As for Yuru-sama, I know you wouldn't be quiet even if I tell you to not do anything. 
But please don’t do anything reckless. And... if you could, please save my husband and 


the father of this child...” 


As Vio was saying that, she was stroking her belly and her expression became 
affectionate and motherly. As expected, Vio knows exactly what she’s doing. 


“It’s okay. Leave it to me.” 
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“Normally I would have to reprimand you, but Yuru-sama’s words are more reassuring 
than anything else. We look forward to your safe return... Would Yuru-sama like to 
name this child?” 


“Oooo~” 


Godmother! I’m getting a little excited. 
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CHAPTER 5 
BECAME A FAMILY (1) 


Therefore I’ve been entrusted with the task of naming Vio’s newborn baby. 
..Eh? Naming...? 


Come to think of it, I actually already had the experience of naming high ranking demons, 
but I think this is the first time I have the opportunity to name a human... 


For some reason, I had a bad feeling for a second, but it should be okay. It is not unusual 
for a demon with human attributes to bestow a name on a human baby. As long as you 
suppress any sign of the demon and try to name them with as little excitement as 
possible, you probably won't have a problem! 

Heehee, I’m looking forward to it. 

“Hey, Yuru. I heard you had a visitor.” 

My mother, who just came back from Cyril’s room, asked me. 

“The guests... Oh, you mean Rinne and the others.” 

I had forgotten all about it after meeting my brother Cyril and Vio. 

As I recall, Fel and the others took them to one of the reception rooms, right? Rinne has 
been calm ever since he got his name, and since Geass and Onza are also former humans, 
I don’t think there’s a problem... but I’m somehow starting to feel uneasy about it. 

“I- Pm just gonna go check them out.” 

“Rinne... Yuru seems to care a lot about him. Which one is he?” 


“Uh, well, uh... uh...” 


They are so suspicious that even mother are questioning them. I don’t think that such 
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an inexplicable and appropriate explanation will convince mother? 

“Lady Leah, excuse me, may I tell you something...” 

That’s when Min appeared and started to whisper something to mother. Then she 
grinned a rare grin for both these two laid-back people, and the next thing I knew, she 


gave me a radiant smile. 


“Oh, well, just when I think you won't be back for a long time, sighs... Yuru is already 
13 years old after all. Fufufufu.” 


“Ha... ahahaha...” 

What is it... I don’t understand what mother is saying... 

At any rate, it’s early in the day after I got back, but there’s a lot of work to do. Firstly, 
the most important is to play with Cyril to my heart content and imprint the existence 
of his sister to his soul... No, I mean, I’m going to see my father first. 

To be honest, I think I should do something about The King’s Brother as soon as possible, 
but there is no higher priority than visiting my father right now. By the way, number 
two and number three will be, of course, playing with my mother and Cyril. 

Now, as I was thinking of flying to the Imperial Palace, my mother said: 


“Can't we at least relax for a couple of days...?” 


My mother looked a little sad, so I think I should take it easy with my family for a 
couple of days to relax. 


...Family...... I feel like I’m forgetting something. 
“Yuru-sama, please let me take care of you while you are here.” 
“Eh...? But, how about your tummy?” 


As I was thinking about what to do with Vio’s much larger belly and her offer, she smiled 
a bit dumbly and said. 


“City people like us don’t miss work just because our bellies get a little bigger! But, 
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thank you for your concern.” 
“I see.” 


I have been in Vio’s care since I was born, so she’s used to it. It seems like there won't 
be any problem. 


Apparently, there are other people who wants to be the one to take care of me. So this 
time around, I'll let Tina and Fani take a look at Rinne and the others who definitely 
will be in trouble when their humanization unravels. 

“That was just fine. We have a lot of preparations to make on our end.” 

“What are you planning on doing?” 

It’s not my fault that I got only bad feelings from Tina’s words. 

However, if you listen carefully. 

“The Lady’s dress was made by us. However, the design is already two years old even 
if we can adjust the size. I am planning with Noah and the others to remodel it to 
incorporate the latest trends such as the “Chitama’” and “Tess” designs.” 

“Is that so?” 


There were strange words mixed in, but I feel like I'll lose if I stick in. 


But the dress renewal... The black-silver dress have little exposure, but the platinum 
dress has erotic laces with an exposed back. It is no wonder I’m getting worried. 


“Then, let me go take a look at Rinne and the others...” 


“Young lady Yuru, first of all, would you like to greet Viscount Carrow? I’m sure they 
are anxiously awaiting the arrival of Yuru-sama...’ 


Oh right, this is Viscount Carrow’s residence. 


At first, it seems that Viscount Carrow tried to receive me properly, but the others 
stopped him since I went to visit my mother first. Although, right now I am still quite 
reluctant to leave my mother and brother... 
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“And, Yuru, are you not forgetting one more person?” 
“Hmm?” 
Indeed, it seems like I have forgotten something... 


For the time being, the greeting to Viscount Carrow comes first. Hence, Vio guides me 
to the reception room where Viscount Carrow is waiting in. 


One side of the corridor was facing the garden with many windows showing the beauty 
outside. 


“The garden is quite expansive.” 

“Because it’s in the countryside.” 

Vio blurted out something inconsequential. 
“This... this is trouble” 

“Huh?” 


From the garden, I heard a little girl’s impatient voice... I feel like I have heard of it 
somewhere? But I just can’t point where. 


When I casually looked across Vio’s face, her face was a bit unusually strained. 
“Let's go” 
“Yuru-sama” 


What I care about is an immediate solution. Even the devil gets stressed out when you 
leave things that are bothering you. Or maybe it’s only me. 


Halfway down the corridor and out into the garden, I looked around and beyond - 


through the glass and into the garden-like greenhouse where flowers are growing 
abundantly, a pair of men and women seemed to be arguing. 
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“—- You have no position here either.’ 

“Tha- that sort of thing!” 

“Tm actually giving you good terms, you know?” 

“I have a family...” 

“And what if I told you... that your family well-being depends on my mood.” 
“Please stop this!” 


“Your family might just alienate you in order to avoid trouble. I am pretty sure you 
don’t want to disrupt your family’s blissful life, right?” 


“Such a thing...” 


Clearly, a well-dressed, aristocratic-looking young man is threatening a beautiful, 
feeble-seeming girl. 


“Give up and just be mine already. You are already a grown-up. Do you really think a 
woman like you can have a decent relationship?” 


“I- Tam...’ 

“Now, come here.” 

The young man grabbed the girl’s arm forcibly. 
“Kyaa...” 

“Guaahhhh!?” 


On my command, the young man smashed through the glasses of the greenhouse and 
hit the trees outside. 


I was a little... well, more than a little annoyed, and I probably did it a little too hard, 
but I don’t think he’s dead... maybe. 


I turned around feeling refreshed and sunny. I then saw the girl with her eyes rolled 
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back and her posture trying to stop me. Vio was stiffening, her mouth wide open. 
“Are you okay?” 

“Ye- Yes.” 

“Eh, Huh? 


I’m guessing it was a 17 to 18 years old red-haired beauty with a slightly frail face, but 
I feel like I have seen it somewhere... 


“.Yuru-sama. Your sister, Ataline.” 


After hearing Vio’s words, I look at the girl’s face again and again. 
.. Seriously. It’s actually big sis Ataline. 
The most aristocratic noble daughter, a tsundere villain, Ataline. 


I don’t know why, but for some reason two years ago, my sister, who had lost half her 
soul and was in a state of amnesia, transformed into a weak and kind girl. 


“What?!” 
“Yuru-sama!?” 


I was stupefied on the spot as my sister and Vio’s cries echoed. As I felt my hands and 
knees on the ground, I suddenly realized that I had failed to farm her soul. 
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CHAPTER 6 
BECAME A FAMILY (2) 


Big sister Ataline, the eldest daughter of the Duke of Verusenia. Um, she is maybe 18 
years old this year. 


My half-sister, who loved her father and her childhood friend so much that she had ended 
up becoming a villain. She boldly and seriously fell into the path of evil, becoming the 
companions of the brave little villain of the Sigeless, she was the only one in the world 
to actually find out who I was and ended up being deliciously eaten by me. 


It would have taken a great deal of effort and luck to cultivate such a delicious, twisted 
gem. If it could really be resurrected with just half a soul... I wonder if I could harvest 
it again and again... 

“Yurushia... my little sister... right?” 


“Yes, that’s right, my big sister Ataline. How is your health?” 


Although I could only sense it roughly, I can still feel that my sister’s soul has not 
recovered much after having been cut in half. 


It seems that when she just returned to the duke’s house, my sister spent her time in 
a daze. Only now after about a year had she been able to have a proper conversation 
with people. 


In other words, the demon eats only the soul’s memories. So for the past two years, 
she had only increased her experience and it seems that experiences are different 
from memories and she had no way to recover her memory on her own. 


Moreover, she has even turned into such a composed and quiet person! 


That sludgy all-around thorny wire, big sister Ataline is now actually a normal 
unappetizing person! 


...Well, but if I think about father and mother, it will actually be a problem if she doesn’t 
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change and still acts the same as before, making troubles everywhere. 


At any rate, I’m sure the mother of big sister Ataline, who had died in the accident, 
would be happy to see that her tsundere daughter had rehabilitated and turned over 
a new leaf. 


“Tm truly sorry!!!!” 


After promising my sister that I would have tea with her later, I went to greet Viscount 
Carrow. At the sight of me, he suddenly dropped to his knees as hard as he could. 


The top of his head is so thin that it looks like an iris and it’s a little scary. 
“What happened?” 


“My foolish son had actually done something so absurd and unreasonable to Lady 
Ataline, the princess’ sister...” 


Oh, so that was the son of Viscount Carrow! I treated him just enough to keep him 
alive, so he’ll be fine... right? 


From what I’ve heard, Viscount Carrow was originally only a lord with large land 
holdings. Then, using his affiliation as subordinates to the Verusenia Family which is 
a retainer of the royal family, the Carrow family managed to build up affluence and had 
become quite wealthy in the past ten years. 


His son had no magical qualities and as such, he was attending a different school. 
Consequently, he had never met me or my sister, only knowing us from rumors here 
and there. 


He was a bit arrogant as he attended a school in the territory of Thule where only 
children of the so-called great nobles above the Count family were enrolled! 


The prodigal daughter of a Duke’s family, who ran away from home and lost her memory 
and had suddenly changed into a very quiet beauty, was the cause of the rumors. He 
believed that if he married my sister, the Carrow Viscounty would eventually become 
on par with those so-called great noblemen. 
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“And your son?” 


“Tve put him under house arrest. It will be good medicine for my son. I am very sorry 
for the displeasure I have caused you, Princess. By all means... by all means, please 


» 
! 


have it in you to give mercy on my family 


Why is it even until here and now is everyone so afraid of me?! Itis like it doesn’t even 
matter whether I’m a Duke daughter or not! 


“And by all means, please grant me the ‘miracle’ of the princess!! At the recommendation 
of Viscount Lupon, I’ve also joined the ‘regular meeting’ !” 


What a thing to say... 
Viscount Carrow was also a member of the Dark Secret Society. The Society of Saints 
Bringing Darkness to Shine consisting of those with a shining scalp centered around 


the royal capital who worships me as an ‘Apostle of Kami’ (T/N : in the raw the word 
Kami is written X% 3 {Kami}, Kami could mean God or Hair, it’s a pun by the author) 


How was it still there, a group with only that old man? 


Damn, this time, I don’t want a dark society like that. I want a proper, peaceful association 
where ordinary troubled girls can stop by. 


“For the time being, please pay the donation.” 
“I understand.” 


Anyway, when I treated Viscount Carrow’s scalp to bring darkness to his brilliance, he 
renewed his loyalty to the Duke of Verusenia and me personally. 


I wonder if it’s alright. I feel that the aristocrats in this world are different from my 
common sense. 


The next day, I had tea with my sister Ataline as promised. 


“Yurushia knew me before I lost my memory, right? The maidservants didn’t tell me 
much about it, but I heard I caused a lot of trouble... Did I cause trouble for you as well?” 
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“No, big sister Ataline has always been very delicious... No, a pretty, cute, lovely noble 
woman” 


“Is that so...?” 
That’s right! It was much better food than it is right now. Geez! Geez! 


“By the way, Yurushia. I don’t remember, but I heard I have another sister, one younger 
sister... Do you know?” 


“Huh... was there such a person?” 


In my memories of my big sister Ataline, I have a vague feeling that there was something 
like a figure behind her, but I don’t remember it. 


“Umm... 


My sister and I groaned and thought about it, but in the end, we could not produce an 
answer. Strange. 


Of course, we also have tea and play with my mother and brother Cyril as a family. 


Surprisingly, big sister Ataline was good friends with Cyril and was very good at taunting 
him. 


“Cyril-kun, there’s a big sister over here too~” 
“Dah” 


Out of nowhere, Cyril pulls on my glittery blonde hair and it hurts, but somehow it 
doesn’t hurt either! 


And for some reason, Cyril is quite fond of Rinne who is now a regular invitee to the 
family’s tea party. Everytime Cyril cackles in his lap, Rinne turns to me with a troubled 
look on his face. 


“..Yurushia” 


“Yes, yes” 
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As expected, even Rinne, who has lived for thousands of years and experienced the 
vicissitudes of life, doesn’t know how to handle a baby? Fufu. 


A demonic ruffian. He is a brutal demonic beast that even the demon lord does not 
dare to offend. However, ever since he came here, he had only shown a surprisingly 


gentlemanly and intelligent side. 


Apparently, demons can be quite crude when they are young. However, over time, they 
will naturally become more intelligent. 


But, well, this guy is still ruthless and brutal even though he is already thousands of 
years old. His nature is the opposite of those of ahuman being who becomes more and 
more idle and calm as he gets older. 

I think it’s quite a hassle for demon to manifest in human world. You'll need name and 
a body to manifest. However, when I asked Rinne about why he choose to come with 
me, Rinne give me a dumbfounded look on his face. 

“Because you're someone whom | treasure” 


...Well, anyway, it’s about time to leave for the royal capital. 


However, just as I was about to leave with Rinne and the others as usual, my mother, 
who was worried about me, made a sudden proposal. 


“Yuru. Take your escort knight properly.’ 


Glimpsing behind a pillar, my guardian knights, Bri and Sarah, with tears in their eyes, 
were holding my exclusive knight, Nia’s arms tightly in their arms. 


Actually, my movement speed would be lowered if I bring them and I’d rather have 
Bri-chan and the others protect the family, but... I’m not in the mood to say it. 


“Yurushia. I will remain.” 


“Rinne?” 


traitorAIZEN 46 | 152 


I was more than shocked by Rinne’s sudden proposal. 


I thought given his personality, he would choose to travel and run amok rather than 
stay in this rural area. 


“It’s just some humans” 
“I see” 


In short, from Rinne’s point of view, dealing with a normal human being now is like 
dealing with a flying insect, only more annoying and troublesome. 


Something tells me I’m more aggressive than Rinne, but I’m sure it’s just my imagination. 
It seems that he will use this countryside for practice, recognizing that he is lacking a 
little of common sense to be able to suddenly mix into human society, unlike his 
followers and Geass who are former humans. 

“After all, Yurushia can’t unleash her real power if we're not safe right?” 

“Yeah... thanks, Rinne.” 

That’s why I decided to start with an irregular member. 

Where is the irregular part you say? Well first of all, I will bring Onzada and Geass who 
have problems with humanization time. I’m leaving Noa for Rinne, who is still unsure 


of his common sense, and Fanny as a contact person who can perform teleportation. 


The departing members were me, Tina, Nia, Onzada, Geass, and the escorting eight 
knights. What to do, I’m worried about the members! 


Then we leave early the next morning for the royal city where my father is currently 
staying in. 


Our first goal is the Thule territory where the residence of the Duke of Verusenia is 
located. 
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CHAPTER 7 
BECAME A JOURNEY (1) 


“Yuru... you have to be careful. And do me a favor about Folt-sama...” 
“Yes, please leave it to me, mother. Cyril is going to be fine, too.” 
“Dah” 


As is customary of Cyril, he somehow pulls my hair in a way that it hurts but at the 
same time also doesn't. 


Oh, and my dress has been spruced up just like the way the others keep proclaiming. 


Black silver dresses are easier to use for everyday use and platinum dresses are more 
specialized for party dresses. 


The design changed from a childish design to a more adult-looking one and the black 
silver dress became more showy... | don’t want the platinum dress to be any more 
revealing than it already is though. 


The black silver dress I’m wearing now has become lacy and shows a lot of skin. That’s 
a bit too revealing for my liking, so I’m going to use it with a white silver dress that has 
been transformed into a shawl. 


“If Folt-sama sees you, he might have to say something.” 

Just like that, we set off for Thule. 

I would estimate it is about a five days’ ride in a carriage to the territory of Thule from 
the estate of Viscount Carrow, who was currently revering me with a big smile on his 


bushy head. 


.. If I was serious about running, it wouldn’t even take me more than an hour. 
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Well, there is still something we need to do. We need to come up with a name for Vio’s 
baby. Hmm, is it a boy or a girl? I hope he or she will be a friend with Cyril. 


Then, there are the personal interviews I need to wrap up. My eight escort knights are 
all riding horses and one by one, I call them inside for a meeting. 


This is not simply a leisure or a way to pass the time until we reach the territory of 
Thule. 


“So Bri, what kind of husband do you want?” 
Sitting face-to-face in the carriage, | interrogate her... No, I mean I interview her. 


Flanked by Tina and Nia who are famously merciless to both enemies and allies, Brigitte, 
the captain of the Order of Saint’s Guards, nervously states her request. 


“I like cute boys...” 


I unexpectedly got a tough blow from the opening. Shota? A shota really? I tried to take 
a step back and think about what to say, but at Bri-chan’s earnest expression, I could 
only promise her. 


“Well... Pll keep it in mind...” 
“Next is Sarah-chan. What kind of husband do you want?” 


Sarah, who came next, was given a cold look by the two squires on either side of her. 
With a somewhat uptight red face, she answered the question shyly. 


“Tf he’s a sadist then...” 


It’s a nice day today. It can even be said that the weather is perfect... It’s really funny. I 
cannot help but somehow feel that my memory on the way is getting hazy. 


Well, escaping reality aside, after interviewing all eight escort knights, I felt that I 
barely got a glimpse of why even though they were all nobles from knight families, 
they were still single and had no lovers despite the fact that they were already of age 
to get married according to the noble tradition. 
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It was still acceptable if they say they wanted to marry a rich merchant, a middle-class 
nobleman above a baronet, etc. Instead they ask for a shota, a sadist and some of them 
even asked me to introduce them to the sixty-something looking Geass. They insistently 
say that they just wanted to take care of him in his old age. 


What was interesting was that none of them had asked me to introduce Onzada to 
them, even with their diverse range of sexual preference. 


I was curious why no one inquired about him. When I asked them why he wasn’t even 
mentioned, they only said, ‘He seems like a good person...’ 


Well, it’s that you know. Those relatively popular men, but no one wants to date him 
because “he is too kind”. 


...Does he exude such a good-natured stench? 


And so the trip is going well. If it’s only a tiger or a bear that emerges from the woods, 
it’s enough to let Bri and her friends handle it. 


The only thing that would be troubling would be the most powerful wildlife in this 
world, hippos. What does it mean to be the strongest in a world where demons exist? 
Well, let’s just say, if we were to be attacked by a herd of hippos, even an advanced 


demon like Onzada might be in grave danger. 


But, well, the actual strongest creature is the Dwarf. I wonder how our friend Francois 
is doing right now... 


Anyway, on the fourth day, we arrived near the territory of Thule. 

Supposedly, there should be rebels around here so we have to proceed very carefully. 
I don’t know what the situation all around currently is like because I had only returned 
back and the intelligence I obtained might be old and possibly outdated information 
as it was from people holed up in the countryside. So I can’t be too careful. 

“Gau Gau” 


(Ci (Kyun) » 


I’ve asked Nia and Tina to go out and scout out what’s going on in the area for a bit. 


traitorAIZEN 50 |152 


That’s why today’s escort was the two moving golems on my knees who are having an 
incomprehensible conversation. 


._ It’s fine, though. They both understand me. 

Actually, I was going to send Onzada and Nia to scout ahead, while having Tina the 
maid and Geass the butler remaining behind. However, I was keeping in mind their 
limited humanization time. Therefore I send Nia and Tina to scout instead. 

I make it so it looks like they are holed up in the carriage that has been allocated for 
the two of them because otherwise it would look suspicious if they were to suddenly 
disappear. For some reason however, Bri and the others guarding the empty carriage 
keep turning their woozy eyes in its direction with a blush on their cheeks imagining 
why the two men hadn't come out after a long time. 

„Itis suspicious. 

Knock knock. 

“Princess, is everything alright?” 

The carriage door was knocked and a voice that sounded like Sarah came from outside. 


“Yes, it’s okay. What happened?” 


As I replied, the door opened and a slightly nervous-looking Sarah peeked into the 
carriage, looking around with only her upper body inside. 


I explained that Geass and Onzada who have turned into doll-like golems was something 
I found somewhere. 


“There were still new rut marks. It’s most likely only two carriages. I hope these are 
the soldiers of the Thule territory but...” 


“Is it more likely to be rebels?” 
“Yes, presumably.” 


Sending those two out on a scouting mission has actually backfired. I would have liked 
to call them back immediately, but, although we have a soul connection, the only way 
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I can contact them in detail is with Geass that has an email function. 
“Gau?” 


That Geass tilts his head adorably in my lap. But before I could react, one of the escort 
knights came and suddenly made a report. 


“Princess! I could see light and dust in the distance. We think they’re in the middle of 
a battle.” 


“Princess, please take a step back. I’m worried because Nia is not here.” 
“Yes...” 


That’s the right thing to do as an escorting knight, but really if it were just me, I’d just 
take a shot from here and see what happens. 


“You two, go.” 
“Eh?” 


The girl who came to report with Sarah made a startled sound for a moment, but the 
“you two’ is not referring to the two girls. 


“Gau” 
“(Kokun)” 


Immediately understanding, Geass and Onzada responded cutely and stood up. They 
then speedily jumped out of the open carriage entrance. 


“P- Princess? Are you sure? Isn't that a precious golem...” 

“It’s okay, it’s for combat” 

“It was made for combat!?” 

You wouldn't even guess that thing was actually an advanced demon... 


I was a little worried. 
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If there’s going to be a battle, I want to go out and help because one of the parties 
involved is on my side. The safety of Sarah and the others is more important to me 
than a stranger soldier however, so I was willing to step back. 

But the report said they could even see lights flashing from the battle. 

I don’t think that swords and armor could give off such lights. Perhaps if it was the 
light produced by magic, but there’s only a limited number of people in this country 
who could use the light attribute in combat. 

“Sarah, go after those two now. I will intervene in the fight.” 

“Ye- Yes!” 

Since I didn’t want to waste time arguing, I commanded Sarah with just a little bit of 
intimidation. Sarah immediately jumped out of the way, stretching her back as she was 
jumping off... Why are you even blushing? 

“The Holy Guardian Light... Brilliant Holy Shield” 

As I poured the highest level of defensive blessings from inside the carriage on not 
only Sarah and the others but also on the horses, I heard a startled cry from outside. 


The carriage suddenly started rushing while I was still standing up, tumbling me over. 


After darting the carriage for a few minutes, I could hear the sounds of battle outside 
penetrating inside. 


I leaned out of the carriage and saw what appeared to be a rebel-looking soldier shouting 
something at us as he ran towards us and tried to stab his spear into the carriage. 


“No problem. ‘Push through” 

The level of an ordinary soldier’s spear is obviously not enough to even make a dent 
on my [Brilliant Holy Shield]. After urging the horse with [Divine Spiritual Language], 
the stallion left the soldiers in a hit-and-run attack with the momentum of the carriage. 


The soldier was left laying on the ground. 


„He is not an ally, right? 
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The battle was almost settled due to our intervention. 

But instead of soldiers-against-soldiers battle, what we saw was only one person 
fighting with the whole group of rebels. The warrior-like person in the cloak turned 
his sword in the direction of Geass and Onzada as if he was extremely wary of the 
intruders. 

er Well, they are indeed suspicious. 

“The person over there, sheathe your sword!” 

As I jumped down from the carriage and called out to that person, Geass and the 
others turned back to me. When the warrior-like person saw me, he lowered his sword 
and shouted in surprise. 


“Rushia...!?” 


Ah... is that someone I know? 
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CHAPTER 8 
BECAME A JOURNEY (2) 


“I can't find any clue here either. Should we go somewhere else now?” 
“Um...” 
Her soft golden hair sways gently. 


She was a girl who appears very mature even though she is only in her early teens. 
When she looked back with tension, she seemed to be very unyielding. The earnest 
looking boy of the same age who was approached by her could only nod with some 
reluctance. 


This is a field of ruins that were said to be once the site of an ancient portal to another 
dimension. 


Even from the nearest village, the ruins is in such a remote place that it would take 
five days of walking. It’s a dangerous place to live. Perhaps because it’s a land with 
abundant magical energy, or maybe it’s a perilous place where intelligent and cunning 
demons reside, although curiously those demons were never once witnessed to descend 
to the village. 


It’s not that bad, butit’s still nota place that boys and girls in their teenage years could 
casually visit or easily get to. 


Moreover, of the two of them, one is dressed like a noble student and the boy with only 
a long sword at his waist is only lightly armed with armor on his hands and knees. 
However, it could be said that the scene was strange in a sense that the clothes of the 
two had only a little stain. 


“There’s something coming down!” 


“I can also fight! ʻO you who reform the world, be a flame to avenge your enemies. ” 
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“Cho” 
“Fire arrow!” 
Before the boy could stop her, the magic of the [Fire Arrow] was released, appearing 


in the form of a sweet potato-like shape. It plopped on the ground in front of the beast 
like a lump of rock and quickly disappeared. 


A faint air flows and an awkward silence rules the area. As he was enduring the subtle 
air from that rock-like demon, the girl who fired the fire arrows let out a huff. 


“Noel-sama, now!” 
“What are you doing, Sherlind-san!” 
“You guys should go home...” 


The rock monster was surprisingly intelligent. 


Noel La Barnabas, Viscount of the Barnabas household, the hero of the Holy Kingdom. 
Fifteen years old. 


Sherlind de La Allen, heir to the Countess of the Allen Household. Fourteen years old. 
For the past two years, the two of them have been traveling to various places in search 
of a clue to the whereabouts of the legendary saint who had saved the world and 
suddenly disappeared. 

Originally, Noel was alone searching for the girl who was his friend and part of the 
hero party. However, when the girl’s best friend, Shelly, found out about it, she forcibly 


accompanied him on his journey. 


“Noel-sama, you can call me Shelly. She... No, I mean all my friends call me that.” 
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Sherlind- No, Shelly doesn’t always act outrageously like that. 


If anything, the girl you usually see at the academy is as calm and collected as a senior 
nobleman and she is actually as calm as she appears to be, but when it comes to her 
best friend, she is suddenly in a disarranged state. 


Still, from Noel’s point of view, he too knows well how Shelly feels. After all, he too could 
feel his heart aches and burns with frustration whenever he thinks of the legendary 
saint. He understands her feelings, therefore he couldn't strongly reject her, no matter 
how annoying she is. 


But it would have been nice if he could at least rely on her to some extent as a traveling 
companion. However, whether it was weapons or sorcery, Shelly’s lack of aptitude for 
both was fatal, which inevitably led to nothing but more hardship for Noel. 


And yet, Noel found himself wondering why it didn’t feel like that much of a pain as 
they journeyed together. 


“Then I'll be back today, Sherlind-san” 
“Yes. Noel-sama, it’s supposed to be Shelly.” 


If you're alone, you won't cave in even if you have to march tirelessly to explore the 
area for weeks without rest, even if you have to sip the blood and eat the flesh of a 
beast in the mountains, you will hold on and continue endlessly. But you can't take a 
genuine countess who was raised to be a butterfly and as a flower in a greenhouse to 
experience that kind of thing for days and days. 


Noel was casually taught about this magic by his friend, the prince. After making a lot 
of effort, Noel finally mastered [Transition of Light] , the magic of the hero. 


[Transition of Light] is not a convenient magic like spatial transition. It is just a 
magic created by the past heroes for the sole purpose of “appearing cool” by moving 
at high speed but only to places in sight. Although there is a limit to the number of 
times it could be used, it was a perfect replacement for a taxi that would deliver the 
young lady since Noel has to take Shelly home before dinner. 


But because of that superficial magic, Noel, as a person and an aristocrat, was able to 
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faithfully keep his promise to take Shelly home early, so it is kind of ironic. 


Even so, since a man who just became a viscount takes out a young lady of age without 
any clear relationship, one might think that Countess Allen would complain about it. 
But perhaps due the fame of the [Saint Country’s Hero] , the Countess has not said 
anything about it yet eerily enough. 


On the other hand, a senior noble with a daughter of the same age once asked to bring 
his daughter with us, but I didn’t know what it meant, so I just left it alone. 


But for some reason because of that request, my adopted father and former mercenary 
leader, Viscount Barnabas, ended up looking flustered. 


Noel was only interested to find the girl who had suddenly disappeared and put zero 
significance in the disputes between the aristocrats. But when he considers his 
adoptive father, and his friend, the Prince, and his position as a nobleman and also as 
the [Hero], he needs to show that he is at least not hostile towards the country. 


Noel can’t afford to lose the peerage, even if it mean he needs to deal with the 
troublesome noble. He needs to demonstrate that he is befitting for the daughter of 
the Lord, the “princess of the holy kingdom” and the “maiden of legend”. 


His friend, the prince, led the holy knights and knights to the battlefield asa [Holy 
Warrior] . Noel however chose to go on a rampage by himself instead of leading the 


army asa [Saint Country’s Hero] . 

The ability to lead the army is one of the aptitudes a [Hero] and a noble needs. They'll 
ride into the enemy’s camp with only a small group of elites and attack the enemy. But 
Noel, who is still not conscious of his stature as an aristocrat, chose to instead end the 
battle quickly by directly hitting the enemy general. 

But... 


“Noel, where are you going today? I won't let you go anywhere without me!” 


“Its not a search!” 
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No matter where Noel goes, Shelly will follow. 

As if she had some special sense of smell, she somehow will always manage to find 
Noel. The moment Noel is ready to go out, Shelly would catch him and pester him to 
let her follow him. Even if he refused, Shelly would just stubbornly hold onto his 
clothes and ended up being moved with him in the transition. 

“My wild instincts tell me that today is the day!” 


“A nobleman’s daughter does not have wild instincts.” 


There was a mountain of tweaks and complaints at his throat, but Noel just couldn’t 
say anything when Shelly’s carefree smile was turned on him. 


“-sherlind-san should stay here for the time being. I will check the safety of the 
surroundings.” 


“Yes, Noel-sama, I understand. By the way, Shelly is fine.” 


‘Because I used [Transition of Light] several times today, my usage limit had already 
reached its limit.’ 


It seems that it will be possible for him to transfer again within three hours. However, 
he is not certain where they currently are and since he had moved so far away, the only 
feature in the surroundings he could recognize is the tall spire of the Count Allen’s 
residence which now only seems like a tiny dot from where he is standing. 

But Noel’s view of the forest suggests that 

“Weve jumped all the way to Thule?” 

Noel’s complexion turned pale as he realized that it was the best record he had ever 
achieved, and remembering how often the two of them jumped together, it’s a relief 


that they never had an accident. 


Noel might come out unscathed after crashing into the trees, but Shelly would have 
been badly injured. 
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The moment I walked away, thinking that I would pick up Shelly once I was sure of my 
current position... 


«a » 
at! 


Noel’s super senses as the [Hero] tingle. He felt a chill as if something incredibly “evil” 
was rapidly approaching him. 


The Saint Country’s heroes are chosen by the Spirit of Light to appear when evil 
appears in the land. 


For the past few days, Noel had been feeling suffocated and the sensation of his heart 
being squeezed had only been increasing. 


That sense was supposed to be only something he had been feeling ever since he met 
the golden girl at a young age and became aware of his feelings for her. Remembering 
that, he felt nostalgic. 

But he didn’t think that the chill he felt just now was that feeling of longing for the girl. 


“Shelly!” 


With a bad feeling, Noel quickly ran in the direction where Shelly was hiding and soon 
encountered a group of rebels who were heading in the same direction. 


“Who are you?! There’s a suspicious guy here!” 

“Which way?!” 

Noel discerned that the chills he felt were not overwhelming and so, the battle began 
in a blunt manner. Noel promptly releases his powers to keep the rebel’s soldier from 
reaching Shelly. 

“.. [Mind] ...!” 


“Guaa!?” 


The light and the shockwave forcefully knocked down the rebel soldiers. Those who 
could recognize the light were immediately in dismay. 


traitorAIZEN 60 | 152 


“You- You are the Hero!?” 

“Don't be scared.” 

Many of the rebels were unconscious with the rest forcing themself to stay conscious. 
Among the soldiers who were able to keep themselves awake, some knew about the 


power of the Hero who alone was able to lay waste to the Demon King’s army. They 
unconsciously take a step back fearfully. 


“Let’s surrender! Then... in that case we will...” 

“Gau Gau” 

“Ep” 

“Wha!?” 

Suddenly, the soldiers were blown away by something small and brown. 


It was surely a small object, but he is not certain what it is since it just flew too fast 
and covered by the scattering of the confused soldiers. 


«a Ku” 


Noel could instantly sense that this is not just an ordinary opponent. So instead of the 
iron dagger he was using to hide his identity, he pulled out the golden magic sword 
given to him by the girl and released its bindings. 


Noel jumped like an arrow towards the trespasser who was stunned for a moment due 
to the power of the sword. 


» 
! 


“Daaaaaah 


a n» 
aon 


“Wha?!” 


But in the instant just before it reached the brown intruder, the blade was deflected 
tauntingly by a white object and the sword stabbed the earth instead. 
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“Gau Gau” 

“.(Ko-kun)” 

“Bear and... stuffed rabbit...!?” 
“Uwaakk!?” 

“What?” 


This time, a military carriage rushed in from out of nowhere and knocked down the 
rebel soldiers. 


‘Seems like they are on our side because it looked like they just went and attacked the 
rebels. 


As Noel pointed his sword at the extremely suspicious moving stuffed toys, the door 
of the carriage opened and a wistful golden glow was reflected in Noel’s eyes. 


Nostalgic shimmering golden hair that flows smoothly. 

Golden eyes that exhibit the deep and strong willpower just like from his memories. 
She looks more mature than he remembers. Her beautiful face, like a doll created by 
God, has just started to unravel from the buds like a dainty flower... She is the one I’ve 


been looking for all this time... 


“Rushia...!?” 


traitorAIZEN 62 | 152 


CHAPTER 9 
BECAME A JOURNEY (3) 


“Rushia...?!” 


“It’s Yuru-sama! When did you get back? Why didn’t you let us know? I have been 
waiting so long for Yuru-sama’s return and praying to the stars every night until late 
at night. I even ended up late for school! Oh, Yuru-sama has become exceedingly 
beautiful in these two years! Of course, you were beautiful before, two years ago you 
were so beautiful and so pretty that my heart skipped a beat. But now the pretty lilies 
bloomed like golden roses and I can’t help but be dazzled by your beauty...” 


Like an actress in the spotlight, Shelly took a few steps forward, holding up her hand 
to block the sun as she made her way forward, her footsteps fluttered walking on the 
grass. 


‘Won't she run out of breath talking that— wait isn’t she—‘ 
“Shelly?!” 
“Yes, Yuru-sama, I am Sherlind” 


My childhood friend, Shelly, had grown a little taller in these two years and was now 
a beautiful girl. She answered my question with a big smile. 


‘If what I saw under the spotlight was a hallucination from the sunlight that shone 
through the trees, can the sound of footsteps also be an illusion? More importantly, 
where did you come from? You weren't there when we arrived, were you?’ 


It was so outlandish that both the soldiers and the wounded who were still conscious 
stopped moving and could open their mouths agape. 


Predictably, I don’t think much of the ‘nobleman’s flattery’. Indeed, the only ones 
reacting to that fluent and flowing compliment were Nia and Tina, who were nodding 
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deeply with satisfaction. 


Ha! Oh yeah, more importantly, the warrior-like person from earlier called me ‘Rushia’. 
I remembered and turned my head in that direction. 


“er um, Rushia... It’s been a while?” 


Noel’s face emerged from the cloak he was wearing and he gave me a quiet greeting 
with an indescribable expression. 


Now, with two of my childhood friends, Lady Shelly and the Hero Noel-kun, we had an 
emotional (?) reunion. 


It’s emotional, very emotional. I won't accept any objection. 
“Rushia, I’m really... really glad you’re okay.” 
“Yeah, Noel. I’m sorry I made you worry.’ 


Noel who was kneeling while in tears as he held my hand finally calmed down. I’m 
sure he as the hero and my best friend must have regretted sending me to a dangerous 
place. 


Incidentally, Shelly, who had been clinging to me for a while now, had apparently been 
hiding in a tree with magic at that time. So, when she suddenly saw the rebel soldiers 
coming, she was quite shocked. 

Shelly finally came to her senses when Tina who was preparing tea suddenly called out. 


“Yuru-sama, the tea is ready.” 


For the time being, I really hope Noel would stop staring at me and just let go of my 
hand. 


nix 
AR 


The rebel soldiers surrendered unconditionally when they saw [Saint Country’s Hero] 
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and the [Saint Country’s Saintess| were together. 


are They were scared because of the Hero right? Not just because I appeared, right? 
They were quickly disarmed and tied up by my knights, but they didn’t even show any 
resistance to it at all, as if their will to live had completely disappeared. 


“So how did Noel and Shelly end up in this place?” 


Me, Shelly, and Noel sat down at the white table set that Tina took out from her 
subspace storage in her skirt. 


Tea sets and baked goods were also lined up casually in a beautiful manner. No one 
was wondering, but if I were to tell other people that all of these were being brought 
by Tina all this time, my instinct tells me that everyone will think I’m insane. 


“Of course, we were looking for Yuru-sama.” 

Shelly answers my question with a smile as she eats her caramel waffle. That was 
really nice of her. Anyway, Shelly has grown so much, she is plainly bigger than me even 
though I have an optimized body. 

.. Hmm? Could it be that because of the optimized demon body, it won't grow above a 
certain limit? No, no, no, Rinne is taller than average, so it shouldn't be that way. Gosh, 
Tina, can you stop looking at me with pity like that. 

“Hee~, So you guys were looking for me together.” 

“Ah, tha- that Rushia, even though we were looking for you together, we weren't always 
together. I went home properly in the evening, and I tried to stop her from being with 
me because it was dangerous. No, that’s not it, what I want to say is Miss Sherlind and 


I are nothing but just friends...” 


For some reason Noel started confessing, but I didn’t give him a reply because I was 
thinking. 


I don’t know what you are so flustered about, but as expected of the hero, even his 
fluttering hand could move so fast. 


Looking again, I can feel that Noel is way stronger than he was two years ago. 
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Compared with the hero of the different world, Tess, Tess’ Hero might be superior in 
terms of simple offensive power as they were strengthened by the hero’s secret 
technique. However, Noel seems to have somehow reached a natural state. His flow of 
power is very smooth and I can sense that he had achieved a high degree of completion. 
Is this the difference between organic and farmed products...? 

You're two years older than me, so you're only 15, right? If he’s already this accomplished 
at this age, I think he would be able to have a decent battle against Kyotoki. He perhaps 
can’t compete with the four of my followers, but he definitely has enough fighting 
power to rival an ordinary [Great Devil]. 

The Saint Country’s heroic leader, huh? How scary. 

“No! It’s not what you are thinking!” 

When I narrowed my eyes at him, Noel suddenly denied it. 

“Eh? But Noel did properly escort Shelly to her house, right?” 

“That’s right, Yuru-sama. Noel-sama was always very kind and he protected me perfectly.’ 


“Ooohhh...” 


Noel slid out of his chair, as if aghast, and dropped weakly with his hands and knees 
on the ground. 


“Shelly. What happened to Noel?” 
“Well, you know, maybe he is tired...” 


For some reason, Noel was depressed though I didn’t know why he was suddenly so 
despondent. As I leaned back, I carefreely put a waffle in my mouth, just like Shelly did. 


“So what's going on in the royal capital? Father-is the Duke of Verusenia safe?” 


I asked two people who lived near the Thule territory, but for some reason, they didn’t 
know anything about the Thule territory at all, or about the royal capital. 


In the royal capital, there might be a bit of tension in the atmosphere. However, the 
commoners are still praying to the gods in temples and other places as usual and are 
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relatively untroubled. 
Our state religion is the goddess of fertility though. I wonder if it’s alright? 


Apparently, my father is still in the castle, talking to the ambassadors of the neighboring 
countries and keeping them in check, but as far as they know, he’s safe. 


... That was great. 

The Academy of Magic in Royal Capital continues to hold classes as usual. The Saint 
Country is a lenient country, so there’s nothing like the officials tormenting people 
from the south, but I heard that southern aristocrats who have a separate residence 
in the royal capital rather study at home than to go to classes. 


Perhaps, they are scared that the country may be spying on them... 


I heard that Noel, as a Hero, was thinking of charging into the south alone to take out 
the ringleader. 


“When I met Rushia, my head got a little clearer. As a hero, I shouldn't be too crude...” 
“You are right.” 

Why do I... I am the saintess and yet I was thinking the same thing as him? 

When | inform them I’m going to the Royal Capital, they seem to wish to follow me. 


I was thinking that if they come along, it will surely reduce the speed of the travel even 
further. But indeed, I am not that evil to let my sweet Shelly just camp out in the field. 


Forced marching will be difficult when there is a young lady, but I’m not going to waste 
Shelly’s spirit. When I was wondering about what to do, I found out that Noel could 
use a transition type magic that seemed to be incredibly useful. 

“With this number of people, I’m limited to once a day...” 

Transition was actually just a high speed magic, but if we could proceed without 


walking through the woods and valleys even once a day, it would be a great help to our 
schedule. 
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Still, in fact, it’s actually faster for us to just run, but I’ve decided not to say it. 


At any rate, when we arrived at the city of the Thule territory, there was a squad of 
knights guarding the city gate. 


“It’s Yurushia. Please open it.” 
“Your Highness? Oh, my God! The princess has returned!” 
What do you mean, ‘Oh my God’? 


When everyone knew of my return and the gates of the city were opened, I knew that 
the buzzing was going to spread towards the city like a chain message. 


“.-00000000000000000000!!!!” 

Citizens’ voices were echoing loudly from the city...... this is going to be tough. 
Hearing Shelly’s words that if I chose to continue hiding myself, rioting could occur, I 
hurriedly removed the roof of the carriage-can I get it...? I managed to remove the 
carriage’s roof and waved lightly from the open carriage, smiling softly, as if responding 
to the citizen's voice. 

“Princess Aaaaaaaaaaaaaa’ 

“Saintess Ahhhhhhh’” 

“The old man freaked out and collapsed!” 
“Hold on, Grandma! Come on, breathe.” 
“Send the weak hearted ones back!” 


Not my fault. Not my fault! I didn’t even use [Intimidate]! I was just smiling kindly and 
waving my hand graciously. 


eee [Brilliant sacred wings, be the healing light.]” 
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Golden wings - dazzling feathers flew off from the glorious sacred wings and healed 
all creatures as they enveloped the city of the Thule territory. 


“Woooooohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!” 

“Princess Yurushia, Banzaaiii !” 

“Waaaaaaaahhhh!” 

For some reason, the ‘Saintess Return Festival’ started on the spot and the commotion 


continued until the knights came to escort us to the mansion. This is totally not my 
fault. It’s really not my fault. 
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CHAPTER 10 
THE LIFE OF A PRETTY PRINCESS (1) 


“The Saintess, Princess Yurushia, has returned!” 
Such shocking news suddenly spread to the territories of the Saint Kingdom. 


A letter was sent by a fast carrier horse. The transmission of letters by magic exists 
only in the royal capital and the five great dukes’ estates. The rebel intelligence services 
have covertly infiltrated all territories. The information disseminated by them with 
the clandestine reconnaissance by other countries had a tremendous impact on all 
sides. 


It was the ordinary citizens who were most honestly happy about her return. 


The “Princess” is the “face” of the Saint Country. Even as a child, she had a beauty that 
would make people who glanced at her forget to breathe. She is a true saint who heals 
everyone without discrimination and is recognized by the country as the Saintess of 
the Saint Kingdom alongside the Hero. Her generosity melts even the demon king’s 
frozen heart, and she even traveled alone to an unknown world to save the world from 
danger. She is truly the world’s savior. 


‘Who are you talking about?’ 


Most likely, there won't be anybody thinking like that when they hear the stories. Since 
the general public in the Saint Country all know about her stories and legends, the joy 
and enthusiasm they have can be imagined from seeing the state of the city of Thule 
when they found out that the Saintess have returned. 


Despite the fact that the information is still uncertain, the ‘Saintess Return Festival’ 
has already begun in various parts of the Saint Country even with her absence. Lights 
and noises of celebration continue day and night without noting the time. All of the 
people decisively decided that if she happens to appear in the area, they will just hold 
another festival to welcome her. 


The noise was as great in the royal capital as it was in the Thule territory. 
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In particular, His Majesty the King, the grandfather of Princess Yurushia, insisted on 
confirming her safety in person. Even her father, the Duke of Verusenia, who was in 
charge of coordinating with various countries, tried to throw out his official duties and 
flee the castle. The appearance of the crown prince desperately stopping the Duke of 
Verusenia from fleeing the castle was embarrassingly seen too. Soon after, Princess 
Yurushia’s safety was confirmed by the princess’ cousin who is both a member of the 
royal family and also the Holy Warrior. 


The royal family then enthusiastically decided to sponsor a large welcoming ‘Saintess 
Return Festival’ in the royal capital. 


The reaction of the nobles however is not as simple as that of the commoners’. 


The nobles, whether those loyal to the royal family or neutral, were all showing joy 
that the Princess had returned. However, many of the other nobles feared that power 
soon would be more concentrated in the Duke of Verusenia, the family of the Princess. 
Moreover, the duke’s daughter was immensely popular among the citizens to the point 
it could be said that the Princess is even more beloved than the royal family. Therefore, 
the nobles were afraid that the Princess would have a greater say than the royal family. 


Remarkably, there are several old noblemen, who are supposed to be the most wary 
of such dangers, raised their hands and enjoyed the return of Princess Yurushia instead. 
Rather, they suppressed the other noble families who regarded the princess as 
threathening. 


There are also rumors floating around that those old noblemen belong to a dubious 
“group” and their involvement with Princess Yurushia is also suspected. 


The joy and enthusiasm of the commoners was the same even in the south where the 
rebels were established. 


Normally for the commoners, any rebellion by their lords against their country, 
regardless whether it was led by aristocrats or merchants, would be frowned upon, 
especially by the most patriotic of them. They won't even hesitate to voice their 
complaint loudly. 


However, for the commoners of the Saint Country, a peaceful daily life and everyday 


prayer to God was the most important thing to them. They would just indifferently 
accept the change of lords and kings as a sign of the times, not making a great deal of 
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the event as long as there’s no damage that was done to them. 
But if it’s about Princess Yurushia, then it’s a different matter altogether. 


As a member of the royal family, albeit only a member of the branch families, Princess 
Yurushia is a true saint who had compassionately helped the people including the 
poor and even managed to subdue the demon king. She is the pride of the country and 
the commoners are proud to be born in the same country as the saintess who had 
saved the world. 


AR 


The rebel higher ups of the Southern Army headquarters and the Duke of Bellrose 
were hectic trying to block the information about Princess Yurushia’s return from 
being known to the people of the south. Princess Yurushia was just too prominent of 
a royalty among the commoners. 


However, despite all their efforts, it was impossible to erase the information network 
of the Magic Academy branch and stop the merchants from gossiping. Thus, the story 
of the princess’s return soon spread so rapidly that the intelligence department 
themselves was surprised. 


This is why there were repeated daily meetings with intelligence officers at the rebel 
headquarters of the Southern Army. 


“It’s spread to way more people and much faster than I expected... At this rate, all it 
takes is one word from Princess Yurushia to call out a disapproval against us and there 
will be a riot in the land.” 


“No, the Princess is an intelligent person. I don’t see why she would so easily cut 
down all the southern nobles...” 


“What do you mean? No matter what, Princess Yurushia is still a royalty and no matter 
how intelligent the young princess is, she couldn't ignore the request from her 
grandfather the King and her father the Duke of Verusenia!” 


“The morale of the soldiers is going to be a problem. Even though the Heroes and the 
Holy Warrior on the king’s side alone are already frightening enough, the soldiers are 


at least still willing to fight. But I fear the moment they realize that the Princess has 
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returned and might become our enemy, not to mention soldiers, even some generals 
will lose their will to fight! 


“Even I have no desire to have a problem with Princess Yurushia. She’s a true saint 
who has saved this country and the world!” 


“That's the problem! Even if the princess’s power is exaggerated, her fame is real! Even 
if we could somehow remove the princess from being an obstacle and take the throne, 
other countries will not accept it!” 

“At the very least, the Kingdom of Sigeless which has close ties to the royal family 
would be against it. The armed state of Taterudo, who was friendly with the princess, 
might even launch a military invasion when it has such good cause.” 

“Then what should we do!” 

“At the very least, the Kingdom of Sigeless which has close ties to the royal family 
would be against it. The armed state of Taterudo, who was friendly with the princess, 
might even launch a military invasion when it has such good cause.” 

“Then what should we do!” 

“Aren't we looking for the solutions right now!” 


The staff members ended up having a fruitless verbal fight. 


This rebellion was started on the premise that Princess Yurushia will not return or 
has died in the Otherworld. As a result, the revolt is now almost dead in the water just 
because Princess Yurushia has unexpectedly returned. 


“Can't we just get in touch with the Princess and draw her over to our side?” 

“It’s true that if we can hold the princess on our side, we'll definitely be the one to win. 
But what are you going to say to attract her in? Do we even have anything the merciful 
saintess would want?” 


“If we complain that our people and the Royal Army will be hurt by the battle...” 


“Bollocks...... You'll only incur the princess’s wrath!!” 
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“We might as well think about assassinating Princess Yurushia.” 
“Such impudence!!” 


“What are you even saying? We've pointed our bows towards the king! Now is not the 
time to turn back!” 


“You dare show disrespect to the saint who had sacrificed herself to save the world! 
Did you forget the teachings of the gods!” 


It is an unfortunate blunder. If any one of them had a direct connection with Yurushia, 
they would have realized that their evaluation was all a huge misunderstanding. 


While they were still arguing, some men suddenly appeared in the conference room. 
“Harming Yurushia doesn’t necessarily mean going against the will of God!” 
“His Excellency Duke Bellrose...” 


He was the Duke of Bellrose, the head of the southern aristocrats that supported the 
rebels. 


He was a mild-looking mature man who has reached his fifties, but the sharp eyes 
underneath his smile stared coldly at the general and his staff. 


“But your Excellency...” 


“We have the blessings of the gods too. As a testament of our righteousness, we have 
received word from the Pope of the Southern Siberian nation that he approves of our 
actions and legitimacy.’ 


“Oh, finally the church is here.” 

“But the princess—” 

“Yurushia is but a child of a duke like me. Don’t call her a princess.” 

Although Yurushia is the King’s granddaughter and a Princess of the Saint Country 


recognized by the King, she is still just a daughter of the Duke of Verusenia’s family. 
Duke of Bellrose’s family has superior stature compared to them. 
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When Yurushia turned 13, she was officially crowned with the royal title of “Von” and 
became the sixth in line of succession to the throne. As the sixth in line of succession 
to the throne, she would be in a position to call on the Duke of Bellrose. So, in a sense, 
what the Duke of Bellrose is saying is not right either. 


And... 


“If you want to put it in perspective, we have a royal family that is in line for the throne 
too. 


» 


Those words were uttered by a young man who stepped up next to the Duke of Bellrose. 
A man who was only about twenty years old. 


Reddish-gold hair. Light brown eyes. Their color and facial features were very similar 
to the characteristics of the Saint Kingdom royalty. 


“Your Highness Clement. This way.” 
“Sorry for troubling you, Duke Bellrose.” 


As recommended by the Duke of Bellrose, the young man sits down on the top seat of 
the conference hall. 


Clement La Verusenia. 


The eldest son of the royal brother who has the same family name as the royal family. 
In order to prevent competition for the throne, the children of the “royal brother” are 
not recognized as royalty in the Saint Kingdom and are not bestowed with the name 
“Von”. 


“I will not acknowledge a little girl like Yurushia as a royalty or a saint. How can the 
daughter of a measly Folt be given the right to succeed the throne? I should be the one 
to assume the throne.” 


There was a slight but unconcealed fire of jealousy and hatred in his eyes. 


“The extent of Yurushia’s accomplishments is very questionable... Nobody even 
witnessed her slaying the demon king. Do you really think a little girl like her can 
actually defeat the Demon King? It is either her conspiracy or a coincidence she then 
claimed as if it were her own achievement.” 
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In every era of every country, someone like this would surely appear. 

The kind of people would do everything to drag and pull those on the top rather than 
improving themselves and reaching the peaks with their own abilities. In their course 
to overthrow and replace the summit, they would make light of others’ achievements, 


twist the truth, and embellish their own power. 


But the real trouble with these people is that they are forever convinced that they are 
in the right and will do whatever it takes to achieve to achieve their false justice. 


“There is zero justification for the current royal family to defend such a bogus saint. 
The true king is my father. We will overthrow the old regime and set up a genuine Holy 
Kingdom with my father as King! Together with the Siberian nation that supports us, 
we will create a true Kingdom of God!” 

Har” 

Everyone in the room gain their confidence at Clement’s theatrical speech... 

Nodding with satisfaction at the sight, Clement urged the men to be seated. 

“The first thing to do is to prevent Yurushia from reaching the royal capital. Even with 
all that fame of the absurd make-believe, Yurushia herself is just a little girl. She won't 
even know how use that fame to her advantage if she didn’t join up with grandfather 
and her father.’ 


“1s that true?” 


“Don't worry about it. I’ve already taken certain measures in case Yurushia returns to 
the royal capital.” 


Looking around at his anxious underlings, Clement’s neat face twisted into a twisted 
smile as he said this. 


TL Note : Back to Yurushia’s point of view 


“Yuru-sama... really, it’s truly good to see you are well.” 
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“Granny. I’m sorry for worrying you...’ 


After seeing the situation in the Thule territory, I was thinking of leaving for the royal 
capital as soon as possible, but I was caught by Granny who came to pick me up. 


ere If you say that with tears in your eyes, then I really can't refuse. 
That’s how I got stuck in the main residence of the Duke of Verusenia in the territory 
of Thule for all of three days. I can hear the festivities are actually still ongoing noisily 


outside. 


The only thing I can condone is that the meal cooked by the chefs at the main residence 
is specially for me. They were reasonably delicious. 


Since I left Noah behind with Rinne, I need to look for Tina if I want to eat a proper 
soul-seasoned meal. 


Now that Geass is back in his humanoid form and performing as my senior butler, I’m 
leaving the serving to him. Truly, as expected of a nice senior, all the older maidservants 
in the main residence were looking at him hotly. 


Share your popularity with Onza-kun... 


Every time Granny talks with Geass, she sounds like a lady who has met an enka idol. 
If her husband in the royal capital were to see this... Grandpa is surely going to cry. 


“Princess, Onzada is back.” 

“Yeah, just send him this way.” 

One of the female knights in the escorting knights told me that Onzada, who had been 
sent out to scout, had returned. Onzada came over here immediately, twisting his head 
and looking at me with a complicated face. 

“Onzada, what’s going on?” 


“It was there, well, what was it...” 


What Onzada said was not very clear. When I urged him to speak, Onzada finally 
opened his mouth with a complex expression. 
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“Well, that... I happen to hear that a saint and a hero appeared in the town on the way 
to the royal capital and forcibly collected travel expenses without mercy. Young lady, 
would you perhaps know what caused this?” 
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CHAPTER 11 
THE LIFE OF A PRETTY PRINCESS (2) 


According to Onzada who was sent for reconnaissance, people who proclaimed they 
were saints and heroes have appeared out of thin air. They were even forcibly soliciting 
money and goods in various places, saying that the travel expenses were for the 
greater good. 


Right now though, it is not something I would consider a big deal since my reputation 
is as high as the heavens that I don’t even bother to care about it. Onzada’s intuition 
told him that this incident was purposely done by someone to spread bad rumours 
about me and besmirch my reputation. His intuition is probably right. 


I definitely did not do any collecting and Noel, who was listening to the report with 
me, was speedily shaking his head as if in a panic. 


So, in short, someone was impersonating me and Noel. I guess normally I would be 
angry, but this time, my honest impression is just... 


“How annoying.” 
That is all there is to say. 


Oh, I don’t want my father’s reputation to get tarnished, either. The noble families that 
don’t get along with our family were probably gloating and having fun, but I don’t care. 
Although, if my father were to tell me that those nobles annoy him or he didn't like 
them, I’m confident that I would be able to turn those people to dust in a jiffy. 


“Bri, can you send a youngster from your squad out on an errand to the Carpe Chamber 
of Commerce? I’m sure I have some money left in my budget, let her take out about 
30%.” 


This is a hassle, but it would be in bad taste if it was the Duke who settled it and not 
me. It would be even worse if I didn’t compensate for the people who were levied. 


Most of the Duke’s money comes from the tax, but my money is purely my own. 
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The Carpe Chamber of Commerce is established by Mr. Zesh, the current Duke of Carpel, 
with branches throughout the Saint Kingdom. He is a member of the “Bringing Darkness 
to Light...’ or whatever society that is, and he’s been given control of my hidden budget. 


Bri-chan, the captain of the escort knights, was waiting near the wall with a depressed 
look when she heard my words. 


“Well, we don’t have any youngsters in our group...’ 
“Pl think about replenishing it.” 


Come to think of it, the remaining eight people who missed out on retirement were all 
in their mid twenties... 


It’s young enough in my thoughts, but probably not in the aristocratic sense. 
The youngest one here is the 16-year-old Nia, but she’s a guard knight and my squire. 
Since the guard knight and the escort knight were not in the same chain of command, 


Bri can’t treat Nia as a subordinate. 


I was somewhat anxious to send Nia out on an errand by herself. I have a feeling she 
is going to come back with something extra nasty. 


For the time being, I asked the young maidservant of the Verusenia family to go on an 
errand with Sarah as her bodyguard since she lost at rock-paper-scissors. 


A few hours later, accompanied by the two of them, the manager of the Carpe Chamber 
of Commerce came in front of me with greasy sweat all over. 


“On behalf of the Society, I would like to congratulate you on your return, Lady Yurushia.” 
“Yes, thank you.” 


That society isn’t a business association, is it? For that matter, why did the branch 
manager himself come? Just to say hello? Or was there not much money left in the bank? 


“About the assets of Lady Yurushia...’ 


“What happened?” 
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“30% of Lady Yurushia’s assets is a very large sum of money. Therefore, it cannot be 
prepared at our branch immediately...” 


“What?” 

What are you saying? No, I know what you mean, but why is the funding increasing? 
When I questioned him carefully, I found out that the number of members of that 
“Whatever Society” has actually increased several times in the last two years and a lot 


of donations have been collected. 


... don’t know what to say, well the donation is indeed welcomed. But for some reason, 
I feel like I can hear crying coming from the money. 


“I can get you up to 500 large gold pieces in a heartbeat. But anymore than that, please 
wait because we will need sometime to prepare it.” 


“Half of that is fine” 

Let’s see...... AS I recall, a single large gold coin is enough for a family of four to live for 
three months. When I think about it, I get too scared to ask how much the original 
funds have increased. Even 500 large gold coins is already considerably more than the 
original funds...... 

After hearing that 250 large gold coins were going to be transported, Sarah and Bri- 
chan turned pale and took all the escort knights to the Carpe Chamber of Commerce’s 


branch. What about my protection...? 


“As expected of Yuru-sama. Even if you aren't there, everyone is still willing to give an 
offering to you!” 


“Th- Thank you, Shelly.” 
Th- that was a compliment, wasn’t it...? 
Now that we are ready, it’s finally time to leave for the royal capital. 


I was only trying to pass by and just casually check the state of the city and the main 
residence. But, I actually ended up being stopped for almost a week... 
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I received an email from Rinne asking for help and an early lift, so I shouldn’t spend 
too much time here. | left him with my mother for him to study human society. 
However, in the email Rinne sent, he mentioned that he got invited to tea everyday by 
mother, Vio, and the others, only for him to be interrogated to the root about my 
relationship with him and the others. 


..Rinne has become a lot more rounded, hasn't he? Well, I guess it’s because he knows 
I’m going to blow up, if something happens to my mom and the others, even if Rinne 
wasn't the one responsible for it. 


For the time being, I’ve texted Rinne back to say ‘good luck’. For now, I trust he’ll do 
his best. 


The members that will accompany me to the royal capital are the same members who 
were here, plus Shelly and Noel. 


Again, there was a bit of a struggle here. The Knights of the Dukes of Verusenia offered 
themselves and even pleaded to bring them along too. It took a lot of convincing for 
them not to follow. 


It’s just that I can’t take away the Knights who protect this place when the rebels might 
attack at any moment. 


ĮI gave out numerous reasons including the fact that when we have a large army, our 
movements become slower. Lastly, I could only convince them by saying that Noel, the 


Hero, will be accompanying me. 


ert Just in case though, I’m going to sneak in about a hundred | Greater Demon] to stay 
here for protection, but... 


“.Rushia, I sense something evil near you. Be careful.” 
“A- Aren't you imagining things? Noel is such a worrier.’ 


You guys should be better at hiding your presence if you’re greater demons. Otherwise, 
the Hero will take you down. 


As we departed, a parade through the main streets of the city was still going on even 
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though it’s the same procession that was started as when we came in. 


The Dukes of Verusenia’s prized 16-horse carriage - powered by magical power, the 
body alone has the same size as a small mansion. As the carriage left the area, I was 
waving from the window to the residents... My face was starting to cramp due to me 
smiling the whole time. 


By the way, it seems that this carriage was ordered by my father when I was certified 
as a saint. My dear dad paid 400 large gold coins at that instant and ordered the 
construction to begin immediately. 


.. You re still an overly doting parent, father. Then, I realized that grandfather also gave 
me the exclusive guards knights, I guess the term like father like son is true. 


Luckily, this carriage is as fast as it was expensive. Normally, we would have needed 
all of three days and two nights for just a one-way trip to the royal capital, but this 
carriage could get us to the royal capital by tomorrow night. 


However, the world is not that easy. We still need to be wary of the rebels as we move 
and more importantly, we need to compensate for the money that the fake saints and 
heroes have forcefully collected. I thought of leaving it to someone else... but I figured 
I might have to personally show my face to some extent to erase the misunderstanding. 
It’s a bother. 


Fake saint... I won't forgive you. 


“Chi, I’m gonna lose it” 


In an inn town, in one of the town’s only high-class inns, four men and women were 
sitting in a circle counting gold coins. 


A brown-haired, frivolous-looking boy, who looked to be in his late teens, spat those 
words out angrily. A blonde girl of the same age, who was brushing her nails with gold 


coins, chuckled back. 


“It’s great because you can make so much easy money doing nothing. Everyone in 
every town is willing to give at the mere mention of the saint’s name.” 
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“You need to hide your vile nature more. You take too much pleasure in your jewelry.’ 
“Araa~ I beg your pardon.” 


A large man of about twenty with dusky blonde hair complained with a mushy face 
and the blonde girl returned the complaint like a fool. 


Beside her, a dark-eyed brunette laughed ecstatically as she counted all the coppers, 
silver coins, and other pennies donated by the town’s residents. 


They were a band of false heroes sent by the king’s royal brother’s son Clement. 


They were originally part of a small band of mercenaries in the south who had been 
imprisoned for fraudulent activities in a city and were only released due to their 
similarity to the “Heroes of the Saint Country”. However, they don’t even know who 
they are working for. 


The instructions are simple: solicit money in various places while posing as the Hero’s 
party. At first, they were only doing it to follow the order, but then, they were told that 
the money collected would entirely be their reward. Now, even when they are no 
longer asked to do so, they continue to cheat of their own volition. 


They began cheating and acting as the Hero’s party about two weeks ago. So, clearly, 
they have been active even before Yurushia and the others arrive. 


This is one of the plans to turn the aristocrats that are reverent to The Hero and The 
Saintess in the Saint Kingdom to the southern army. Although the content of the 
operation seems childish, its timing makes it a very effective operation in anticipation 
of the return of Yurushia. 


If there was one problem though, it was that they couldn't contact the other party to 
avoid being searched and having their connection being found out. So, they stuck to 
collecting money only and didn’t do anything Clement had planned them to do to 
actively damage the reputation of the Hero and the Saintess. 


And since they had quickly moved around the city to prevent their identities being 
exposed, they had mistakenly attributed the city’s springing up with joy due to 
Yurushia’s return to their activities instead. 


“Let's go to a big city, not this little town. There, you'd get a big gold coin or even 
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dozens of them, not just this small one.” 
“Hey, you idiot, if you go to a city that big, someone might know the face of the saint.” 


“Once you've made some money, it’s better to not be too greedy and just run away 
instead. It’s far easier to cheat in a small town.” 


“small coins are stupid. It’s not good enough.” 
“Yes, yes. I understand.” 


“You don't like pennies too, do you... But, come on, wouldn't you like our carriage to 
be more luxurious? My butt hurts so much from sitting for too long.” 


“Sure, having a more luxurious carriage will make it easier for us to cheat, but you’d 
have to be a nobleman to own a carriage like that.” 


HD, Then we should collect from the nobility as well. This is the inn town after all. 
Nobles come through here too.” 


“That’s it?” 


Because they were all commoners, they did not understand that to nobles, there was 
a certain level of nobility and that there was a definite “rank” to them. 


And the next day, a huge nobleman’s carriage would arrive in this inn town. 
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CHAPTER 12 
THE LIFE OF A PRETTY PRINCESS (3) 


That day, a huge carriage arrived at an inn town on its way to the royal capital. 


The town is not too far from the royal capital and it’s not uncommon for aristocrats to 
have carriages, especially of such size or luxurious one. Moreover, this carriage seems 
to have come from the domain of a duke related to the royal family so it’s not weird at 
all even if the carriage was to be bigger or grander. 


But this carriage... The word humongous or extravagant doesn’t do it justice. The body 
is as enormous as a small mansion and it was driven by sixteen huge war horses in 
addition to being powered by magic. This carriage is not something that can be easily 
seen even in the Saint Kingdom’s capital. 


The number of nobles passing through here is dwindling due to the turmoil by the 
Southern Army. 


Some nobles still traveled in carriages due to unavoidable circumstances, but many 
removed their insignia from their carriages for fear of being attacked by the other side. 


The action may raise suspicion from either side, but it truly is effective. If you’re an 
ally, all you have to do is to prove your identity, and if you meet an enemy, you should 
prepare to escape immediately. But in the first place, if they were in a critical position 
and cannot risk being harmed by the enemy, they would have brought an army with 
them or just disguised themself as commoners, and neither side would actively try to 
examine the carriage. 


The insignia of the noble family had been removed from the huge carriage that day as 
well. 


The carriage, as big as a small mansion, was armored to the point that it looked like a 
military carriage and was surrounded by ten horsemen. So, the inhabitants of the 
town, rather than rejoicing at the arrival of their luxurious visitors, watched with 
bated breath as they wondered which army had moved. 
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They are happy that guests are coming, but they also don’t want this town to be turned 
into a war zone. Their peaceful life is more important than a customer. It’s the same 
everywhere, the life of a family is more important than money. 


Even so, the reason why the residents of the town didn’t panic is because ‘Hero’s Party’ 
had been staying in this town for a few days now. 


Although not many details have been handed down, according to wandering merchants 
and bards, the princess of this country found a Hero and a Holy Warrior following an 
“oracle”, and soon after defeating the demon king, she went to the underworld as the 
Saintess to save the world. 


The arrival of the rumor of the ‘Hero’s Party’s deeds and their appearance in this town 
were almost simultaneous. 


Four young men with somewhat a special aura. 


The princess was rumored to be the ‘Golden Princess’, the most beautiful girl in the 
world, and indeed, the princess that has arrived was much more beautiful than the 
village girls there. 


At first glance, the brave man and the other warriors looked like ordinary young men, 
but they must not be just a nobody since they managed to defeat the demon king. 


In a normal situation, the whole town would have rejoiced and thrown a festival, but 
they couldn't afford to offer much hospitality at such a turbulent time. Rather, when 
the Hero’s Party saw the scarcity and hardship going on in the town, they directly headed 
to the mayor’s mansion and quickly retreated to a luxury inn. 


Tm sure they are tired since they have just come back. If possible, I wanted to ask the 
Saintess to heal the sick, but I couldn’t bring myself to ask the princess to do so. But 
I’m sure once they know that their people are in danger, they will stand up for them.’ 


Perhaps, the residents’ wishes may have been heard as the four “Heroes” soon stood 
in front of the carriage as it entered the town... 


“You there in the carriage, halt! I’m the Hero of the Saint Country, let me inspect your 
chariot.” 


In response to the voice of the hero, one of the horsemen stepped forward and spoke 
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back from his horse. 
“The Hero you Say...? What are you talking about?” 


Surprisingly, not only that knight, but the entire cavalry was a group of oddly young 
aged women. 


When that female knight, who looked like a captain with dignity radiating off her 
whole body, returned the words with a beautiful frown, the young man who called 


himself a Hero grinned and continued his words. 


“That's right, beautiful lady knight.You know the story of the Hero and the Saintess. If 
you wish, you can join me...’ 


“Ehem! Excuse me, can I talk to you?” 


A blonde girl, who was the companion of the Hero wore a seemingly gorgeous but not 
very well-tailored dress, interrupted the Hero’s words with a strange cough. 


“Tm Yurushia, the princess and the daughter of the Duke. I’m sure even a provincial 
knight such as yourself knows me.” 


“awha-” 


At the blonde girl’s words, the female knight’s mouth opened so much that her jaw 
almost dropped. 


The content of the words must have been so shocking to her to the point of 
speechlessness. The blonde girl giggled at the strength of the impact she gave. 


“We have to travel for this country and for justice. As the Princess of the Saint Country, 
I am pleased to accept your chariot.” 


Hearing those words, fury appeared on the female knight’s face fora moment followed 
immediately by a frightened look on her face that made her pale. 


After all, the title of ‘Princess of the Holy Kingdom’ would have a tremendous effect on 
the knights of this country. She might be angry at the “seizure of the carriage” for her 
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Lord’s sake, but she can’t resist the princess. 


What is funny though is that the female knight turned her frightened gaze towards the 
carriage behind her, rather than the blonde girl who was in front of her. 


Not only that, all of the knights were staring at the carriage with a pale face and cold 
sweat on their faces. One female knight near the carriage door was even shaking her 
head with a tearful look on her face. 


..A Slight discomfort. 

Just how popular is the Hero’s Party with all the knights in the Saint Kingdom? Even 
though she is a princess with immense power is she really that frightening? To be able 
to make all the knights who were conversing with her show such expressions? 
“(...wha- what is this?)” 

“(I- I don’t know, you shut up)” 

“(You too shut up!)” 

“(... we have to keep our appearance.)” 

At that uncomfortable instinct of feeling something was wrong, the “Hero’s Party” 
couldn't help but look at each other. Even the inhabitants, who were watching the 


scene, held their breath. When the carriage door opened, a lady in an elegant dress 
escorted by a (still crying and frightened) female knight emerged from it. 


uann) nnn)» 
„l 1111? 


At the sight of the lady, both the hero’s party and the residents who were watching 
cannot help but let out a scream. Glistening, golden hair. Cold beauty like a doll 
handcrafted by God... 


For the first time, the people there now knew that elegance at its peak could give such 
inhumane feeling and exude that much intimidation. 


But when the girl smiled softly, the icy winter-like tension disappeared and some of 
the residents began to kneel and worship with tears in their eyes at the goddess’ smile. 
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“Are you one of the heroes?” 


A delicate voice like the sound of a bell brought back the consciousness of the ‘Hero’s 
party’. 


“Tha- that’s right! I am the Saintess Yurushia!” 


The blonde girl stretched her flat chest and screamed out loud trying to intimidate the 
young lady. 


While the two men were utterly stunned at the young lady’s sight, the blonde girl 
gnashed her teeth at the realization that there is a girl younger than her, obviously 


unmistakably younger than her, and was the spitting image of her, a thin-breasted 
blonde, but that girl was obviously prettier than her. 


“Oh, is that so? I haven't seen you before.” 

The blonde girl's intimidation was met witha smile by the similarly blonde young lady. 
There was a cute looking boy swordsman and a maidservant behind the young lady, 
but he was emitting an oddly furious aura. Perhaps, he was the young lady’s bodyguard. 
Among them, the fluffy-haired lady who was of the same age stared at them with a 
hint of madness in her eyes. The Hero’s party felt as if their stomachs had been stuffed 


with lead. 


‘But for some reason, the scariest impression I had from them was from the beautiful 
young lady who was just smiling softly in front of me’ 


Anyway, it was a creepy party. As long as the two men were useless, she still thought 
she could quickly seize the carriage and leave the place. 


“A- anyway, the carriage-” 


“By the way, if you’re a saint, why don’t you heal the sick in the town? I'd love to see 
you do it.” 


“You- you, what are you...” 


“It’s no big deal if you're the real thing, right?” 
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“You! How dare you show your disrespect to the Duke’s Daughter 


Realizing that the young lady in front of them might be suspicious of them, the blonde 
girl hurriedly showed them the dagger insignia she received from her client. 


In this Saint Kingdom, self-serving coinage and defrauding the royalty is a mortal sin. 
Likewise, calling yourself a hero or saint of the Holy Kingdom without permission is 
considered an action so hateful that all religions within the Saint Country will mark 
you as a heretic without question. 

Yurushia is a duchess, but at the age of thirteen, she is conferred as royalty in line for 
the throne. At this point, they would be wanted as criminals in all of Saint Kingdom. 
Just because they were asked and promised some money to act as the Hero’s Party 
doesn’t mean they could choose not to weigh on the consequences of doing such a 
thing. Even a child knows how grave the consequences would be if they do such a thing. 
“Oh, wow. An authentic insignia of the Dukes of Verusenia.’ 

It is useful. 


“No- Now, if you understand, quickly-” 


During the same time that the young girl was frantically wielding the dagger in cold 
sweat, the lady just smiled softly and spread her hands wide. 


“[Brilliant sacred wings, be the healing light]” 


Golden wings fan out widely from the back of the young lady. Golden feathers scattered 
across the city, healing all the injured and sick as they rained down on the city. 


ee It’s the real saint” 

A voice muttered faintly. As more and more of these voices echoed from all over the 
town, the blonde girl fell on her butt. Her eyes widened and she pointed at the young 
lady with trembling fingers. 


“..Pri- Princess Yurushiaaaaaa!?” 


At the cry of the blonde girl, the real Yurushia smiled smugly and gently pointed her 
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fluttering fingertips at the blonde girl. 


“Now, you're going to be participating in an experiment that I’m going to specially 
make for you.” 


“Hii!?” 


At those words, the brunette girl somehow instantly knew to run away. A moment 
later, the blonde girl turned away in a hurry. 


“It’s okay. It won't hurt.” 


‘When I was told such a thing, the feeling of relief ran even further. Does she mean that 
we are going to rise to heaven without suffering?’ The two girls who tried to escape 
were stopped in their tracks as multiple golden magic circles floated around Yurushia. 


«own on 
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Is that really a “language”? 


As a golden light emanated from Yurushia’s lips and enveloped them, some kind of 
change came over them. 


“Aaaaaaaaaa” 


The blonde and brunette girl wept at their change, stumbling to their knees. With their 
body now able to move, they heavily bowed their head to Yurushia as they rubbed 
their forehead against the earth. 


“We pledge our undivided and undying allegiance to you, Princess Yurushia.” 


As they were watching, women of a similarly thin build to them appeared in a dizzying 
array from all over the town and began to worship Yurushia deeply. 


The supposedly thin breasts of the two girls who had pledged their allegiance grew a 
little thicker, and Yurushia’s smile as she stared at them was full of compassion, truly 
like a goddess. 
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“Hil” 


It was then that the frivolous teen and the large man, who had finally come to their 
senses, swiftly abandoned the two women and began to flee at once. 


“Moooooveeeee!” 

The residents were frightened and confused by the frightened, sword-waving fakes. 
Just as Noel ran after them, the fake heroes were easily knocked down by a certain 
swordsman walking among the crowd before their swords could even reach him. 


“What the hell are you guys doing?” 


“Your Highness!?” 
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CHAPTER 13 
BECAME A PRINCESS (1) 


“Lady Yurushia, the mayor of the inn town has come to greet you.” 
“Yes, send him in.” 


We arrived in the inn town close to the Royal Capital and rented out the most exclusive 
inn in town for our stay. 


No, well, I didn’t have to rent it out, but it’s just that there were no other nobles that 
stayed here and if I choose to stay at that inn, the merchants who were staying there 


would voluntarily move to another inn. 


Listening to that alone makes me feel like I’m feared or hated, but that was definitely 
not true. 


The mayor and some members of the Chamber of Commerce came together to greet 
us. 


“We are all overjoyed to see you here today. All of us here at the ‘Society’ have been 
waiting for your return, Your Highness. From the bottom of our hearts, we welcome 
you back. It is our greatest pleasure to see you safe and sound. Congratulations on 
your return, Princess Yurushia!” 

“”Congratulations!””” 

“Yes, thank you.” 

“It is with great pleasure that we present to you our most cordial offering.” 

“This is...?” 


“This is our town’s famous ‘Hippopotamus Waffles’. 


“Oh~...... it’s quite ‘heavy”’, isn’t it?” 
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“We put a lot of our ‘feelings’? to it.” 


“I see. You guys must have put a lot of thought into the confectionery.’ 
“The inside is filled with shining ‘golden’ bean paste!” 

“Fufu. You truly are a vicious businessman.” 

“Hahaha, I am no match for the princess.” 

“Hahahaha” 


“What the hell are you guys doing?” 


At our conversation, Rick, who was drinking tea in the same room as us, muttered the 
exact same lines he said when we met again. 


By the way, the waffle was filled with golden custard cream. 


When we arrived at the inn town in the giant carriage of the Verusenia family, we 
encountered the “Fake Heroes’. 


Compared to the real thing, the fakes had more of a rowdy and ostentatious look on 
them and although their clothes look fancy at a glance but if you look closely their 
clothes are not well tailored, and although their hairs have the same colour as the real 
one but it’s also not as gorgeous as the real one. 


Well, I don’t really care, but how dare you stop the Dukes of Verusenia’s carriage? Oh, 
did I mention that I had to take off my carriage insignia? That’s as far as the deceit 
went, but the moment I heard one of them tried to trick me using my own name, the 
carriage was instantly filled with killing intent. 


Not mine, but the others. Even if Nia and Tina couldn't help it, but the one who was 
actually giving off the strongest killing intent was Shelly. In fact, the animosity was 
somehow even stronger than the Saint Kingdom’s Hero. 


For the time being, I don’t mind dealing with the frauds, even if they did make some 
insult or perjury. But since the other party did not put me in their eyes at all, I will 
have to thank them for volunteering as test subjects. 
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I was in another world called Tess then, researching a special technique for girls in 
distress, inspired from fake tits filled fully with dreams, hopes, and love. 


To tell the truth, it was much easier than bringing darkness to a man’s brilliant scalp. 


After all, to bring darkness to the scalp, you had to use multiple higher sacred magic 
to revive the dead hair follicles, but to ripen the unripe fruit, you only need to add 
special nutrients to it. 


Still, I was a little disappointed since I haven't got any chance to use it on humans, so 
their timing was just right. 


“Bianca, Flora, please escort everyone home.” 


(CEL wy 


Yes, Your Highness. 


At my words, the two girls in knight clothes who were waiting near the door guided 
the mayor and the merchants who had finished their greetings and brought them out. 
Direct donations to me are against the rules. 


These two newcomers were the two girls who were in that ‘False Hero Group’. 


The blond child is Bianca at the age of 16 and the brunette child is Flora at the age of 
Lz 


We could have arrested them, but since they were my precious experimental subjects, 
we decided to put them to good use. Well, as it is, normally, they would have received 
a death sentence. 


Although their looks are better-than-average, it seems like the two of them may have 
had a bit of a complex about their previous body shape. Therefore, when I altered their 
body shape, they gave me their eternal loyalty to me, and we ended up making a 
[contract] too. 


Our escort knights also asked me to replenish the empty spots of the younger ones. 
Since they were ex-mercenaries, they can do rough stuff, they are loyal, and I can hire 
them legally at the lowest minimum wage! (This is the most important thing here!) 


And in their next life, they will become demons and they will work for our company 
as full time employees. We will all have a wonderful future all thanks to the [contract]. 
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Isn't it fair to say that I’m a good manager, after all?... If we can get more employees 
like them, we might be able to cut costs down. 


And to tell you the truth, they didn’t look very tasty. The two men who escaped tasted 
bland. 


The person who defeated them was my cousin from the Royal Capital, His Royal Highness 
Ludrick, or just Rick for short. He is a Prince of the Saint Kingdom of Taterudo, and the 
[Holy Warrior] of the Saint Country Hero Party. 


Apparently, rumors of my return have spread to Royal Capital and Rick was ordered 
by Uncle to search for me to appease grandfather and my father, both of whom had 
been trying to find me and leave their work behind. Rick told me the reason why he 
was alone in that place was because he was in a hurry to immediately go find me and 
he ended up leaving his guard knights behind. 


“So... lets hear the explanation? Hmm, Yurushia?” 


“..Uuuuu” 


I can’t help but wince at the anger in Rick’s eyes. 


Rick was definitely angry that I went away without having any sorts of contact with 
him for two years and causing a lot of people to worry. 


Rick had become sixteen years old, with a height of over 180 cm tall and growing. 
Apparently, he was getting pretty decent. Well. after all, he’s not a boy anymore, he’s a 
young man now. 


Rick’s mother, Elea-sama, said when we were still small that ‘Rick will be like my 
husband when he grows up’. Though that being said, he has certainly grown big, 
although not as big as uncle and grandfather. 


I think he is about somewhere between uncle and father? It seems that grandmother 
and his mother Elea-sama’s genes did a great job. Rick became a beautiful and strong 
man, making those children from our escort knight squealing. 


I was wondering while the outer appearance has indeed grown up into a young man, 
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but did the inside also develop as well? Hoh, he didn’t clench his fists forcefully like he 
used to do when his emotions were running high anymore. 


That little brat Rick is actually all grown up! That Rick! 
“Why are you looking at me like that...” 


“Nothing~? More importantly, how is your father doing? What about grandmother 
and Lady Elea? 


“Did you just change the topic... Oh well, whatever.” 


With a loud deliberate sigh, Rick leaned back against the couch at the fancy inn - it’s a 
gaudy-looking couch and it creaked- and sat back down again to face me. 


“You are also a royal family member. Let’s talk about the details.” 


“Wait, Ludrick. If you’re going to talk about that, then Miss Sherlind and I will go out 
of the room.” 


Rick was about to speak up when Noel, who was present, called out to him in a bit of 
a panic. 


Oh, Noel just called him Ludrick when it used to be “His Highness”... 

The relationship between the two was still the same, but I can feel a slight difference 
from what they had before. After all, it’s been two years of sensitive times, so I’m sure 
things have changed a lot. More fundamentally - how should I put it - the piercing 


heat I used to feel between the two of them seemed to have subsided a lot. 


While the air between them did decrease, I somehow felt that the “heat” from Rinne 
was getting stronger by that amount. I didn’t really understand what it was though. 


“No. Noel, listen to me. We’re going to need your help, too. Countess Allen...” 
Rick looked at me for some reason without looking at Shelly. 
“Shelly is... Well, she'll be fine.” 


“Of course, I’ve heard everything there is about Yuru-sama” 
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“That’s right.” 


«Oyo 
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I don’t understand why, but out of the corner of my eye, I saw Noel holding his head 
up like he had a headache. 


Rick’s story wasn’t much different from the stories I’ve heard so far. I mean, I was already 
getting tired of hearing about it, but at least this time, I got some new information. 


“As a matter of fact, we have information that Lord Christopher is in the vicinity of 
Royal Capital.” 


“What...... Who?” 
eed Our great uncle, ‘The Royal Brother’” 
“Oh, I see... Wait, why?!” 


What’s going on, of all times, why was there the enemy head coming this way all of a 
sudden? Could it be that the southern forces are attacking us? 


“No, it’s not what you are thinking. I hear he came here alone, or to be exact, he comes 
with only a few men under their command...” 


“Why are they doing such a dangerous thing? Is it some kind of trap?” 


“That's not entirely unlikely, but the information came to us from the man himself - as 
a request for a meeting with His Majesty the King from Prince Christopher.” 


“A meeting after a rebellion? All we have to do is hold him there and the rebellion will 
be over, isn’t it?” 


“It’s not so easy politically though because if you just detain them thoughtlessly, the 
Southern Army could attempt something reckless like marching here.” 


“I see... So they are willing to stop the rebellion in exchange with favorable conditions, 
is it? 


“But still, he doesn’t have to come by himself...” 
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Even if I think a lot about it, none of them are definite, and conversely, I also can’t read 
their intent. 


“That's why Yurushia must enter Royal Capital at once. Because with your presence 
alone, you could give the Royal side a tremendous advantage.” 


It’s so annoying. Why do you want to involve me in politics and all that? 

“I originally came to see my father, so it’s okay since it is as I planned.” 

“It’s possible that things may not go as well as planned. It would be advantageous if 
the Hero and the Saintess of this country, Yurushia, can be in the Royal Capital 
especially since Yurushia has the right to succeed to the throne. However, if Yurushia 
is bound somewhere and unable to enter the royal capital in time, we won't be able to 


make a move at all.” 


“That’s right. Rushia’s influence is much greater than me as the [Hero] and Rudrick 
as a royal and the [Holy Warrior] . 


“We will protect Yuru-sama!” 
Just by restraining me or holding me back, my grandfather and father as aristocrats 
will have no choice but to abandon me. And I don’t mean to be egotistical, but there 


may be a backlash from the public for abandoning me. 


But the principal concern of my three friends who were in front of me right now was 
the possibility that I could get assassinated. 


It would be best for my grand uncle to capture me and use me to his advantage. 
However, if that doesn’t look like it’s going to happen, it would be better for him to just 
kill me than to leave me alive and cause some unforeseeable effects on their plans. 
That plan may or may not be viable. 

“I understand. Well then, let’s head to the royal capital.” 


“Yes, Yuru-sama.” 


“I will protect Rushia and everyone.’ 
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“We’ll have to be as fast as we can... But” 


With everyone high with excitement (except me), Rick turned to the window with a 
frown. I wondered if there was some concern he was thinking about. 


“That... Can we leave that thing behind?” 

“Ah.” 

Even now, I could still hear what sounded like a prayer by several women from outside. 
In short, it seemed that a certain segment of women who have somehow heard about 
the others’ increased thickness of the chest armor were now holding some kind of 
collective meeting or prayer. 


“It can’t be... Is it that strange ‘society’ again?” 


More importantly, I heard a particular voice coming from the outside. I'd like to think 
that it was just my imagination that I heard Tina’s voice. 


What are you doing... 
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CHAPTER 14 
BECAME A PRINCESS (2) 


“So, where did you meet my daughter? Well, I know I’m being impertinent, but my 
daughter’s retinue seems to have given you their complete trust and confidence. 
They’ve completely accepted you. By the way, how has she been during your travels? 
She was traveling with only a small retinue of squires without a large number of 
companions, so I’m sure there must have been some wonderful heart-to-heart talk.” 


“I’m sure there were times on that journey the two of you were alone, but since the 
lady had just turned thirteen years old and her body is so pure and innocent, I’m sure 
she has nothing to offer and I believe that you have a proper relationship with the lady. 
Of course, a man of your stature knows well enough-” 


“I am aware” 


Exposed to the uninterrupted torrent of words from the two women, a beautiful young 
man with light brown skin, Rinne - responded with a short, slightly dull voice. 


The two women with whom he was dealing were Riastea, Yurushia’s mother, and Vio, 
the first maid of Yurushia, who had cared for Yurushia since she was born. 


To ward off Yurushia’s worries over her family, Rinne took it upon himself to take on 
the responsibility to protect her family. But by the first day, Rinne had already regretted 
it. 


It seems that the two people who were the birth parent and the caretaker to Yurushia 
care for him very much. Rinne had to come back from his travels in the other world to 
accept their calls. They invited him to tea parties and dinners every day, trying to get 
him to talk about her beloved daughter and what she and Rinne are usually talking 
about. Undoubtedly, they are trying to get the story out. 


As a genuine demon and [Demon Beast], Rinne doesn’t need to understand human 
emotions or put up with one-sided demands. 


There are demons like [Demon God] and [Demon Lord] who use sweet words to 
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cultivate people’s souls and corrupt them with a distorted smile. However, [Demon 
Beast] only spreads fear and obtains pleasure from devouring them. But... 


‘It’s strange.’ 
From the moment he met that peculiar demon, Rinne’s fate changed. 


A single flower that bloomed in the dark, cold, and desolate demon world... It has 
somehow turned into a sun in the dark that attracts demons like moths to a bonfire in 
the dark, and even the [Demon Lord]’s five pillars that have ruled the demon world 
for thousands of years are wary of her. 


[Devil Princess], Yurushia. A new kind of demon that has the power of both the Demon 
God and the Demon Beast. Moreover, she has the mind of a person too. 


Demons, even the creators and their creations, are always on the lookout for each 
other, and all believe given a chance, they will sharpen their fangs in the hope of 
devouring others. 


That’s why the [Great Demon] and others who are genuine demons sincerely respect 
her and take supreme pleasure in working for her. The demons underneath her were 
even willing to give their lives for her, as if their souls were tainted. 


‘I wonder if I was the same...’ 


It was strange to Rinne that he was working for her without any kind of hidden 
motivation. 


And... although Rinne was troubled by the situation, he wasn’t uncomfortable with it. 


Rinne, a demon that has existed for thousands of years, for the first time he was 
confused to feel a ‘deep affection’ toward a mere human being. 


‘Did something change when she gave me the name ‘Rinne’ and when I had a ‘soul 
connection’ with her?’ If it was the Rinne before then, no matter how much he mimicked 
a human, any living creature would instinctively feel the pressure and be terrified at 
him. 


It’s the same with all the other demons. For example, the maid demon Fani, she happily 
ate the sweets given to her by the humans and the way the human was happily 
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stroking her head even made me feel a certain amount of dread. 

But... it’s somehow not uncomfortable. 

“Daaaaaa.” 

“Araa~ seems like Cyril is fond of Rinne-san very much.” 

There’s a human baby on Rinne’s lap and before they knew it, he was already sitting 
cutely on Rinne’s lap. The baby, who was expected to start crying, was staring with 
interest at Rinne with shining eyes that looked very similar to those of his sister’s. 
Cyril is not even scared of Rinne who now had a sour look on his face. Instead, Cyril 
smiled sweetly and looked at him with an affectionate gaze. So were the other two 
women. ‘I stopped using the human’s polite language like I did at first because it 


annoyed me so much, but now I am pleased with that decision.’ 


We decided to protect the people in this house to ward off Yurushia’s concerns, but 
right now we might as well protect them of our own free will. 


Rinne thought that he will at the minimum give his [Blessings] to this baby named 
Cyril and the baby in the stomach of the maidservant. 


What is this feeling I wonder...... I don’t get it. But... it’s really not uncomfortable. 
“Oh, yes. We have a favour we want to ask to Rinne-san.” 

“A favour?” 

“Yes, Vio. That thing.” 


Riastea said so and Vio brought something to the table. 


Listen to your favour? Are you planning on using me like those pretentious humans in 
the past? Suddenly, a letter was placed in front of Rinne, who frowned slightly. 


“I want you to deliver this to Yurushia. This is from that child to her father. She 
originally asked me to pass it to her father.” 
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They basically told Rinne to go be with Yurushia. 


It wasn’t just the rebels that Rinne was trying to protect them from. It also acted as a 
check against the [Demon Lord] who should be paying attention to this place. 


As expected, they weren't aware of the danger from the [Demon Lord], but the possibility 
of the [Demon Lord] sending the [Great Demon] under his control on a whim is not 
zero. 

Rinne couldn't understand the idea of a human who didn’t understand the level of 
danger they are in. He stared at the rear seat, and Noa and Fani who stood beside Rinne 


quietly bowed. 


“Rinne-sama, please grant our wish. The both of us will risk our ‘existence’ to protect 
the madams. 


“Please protect Yurushia-sama...” 
Perhaps the two great demons were also aware of the [Demon Lord]’s movement. 
Certainly, [Demon Lord] and the others would be more likely to directly target 


Yurushia than here. 


But it was Yurushia’s ‘heart’ that Rinne was trying to protect. Besides, even if the [Demon 
Lord] attacked directly, I don’t think the current Yurushia would be easily defeated. 


As he hesitated on what to do, Riastea and Vio also bowed their heads, and Cyril 
slapped Rinne’s chest in frustration. 


“I understand.” 
Suddenly, a small smile appeared on Rinne for a moment as he let out a sigh. 


‘At the very least, let’s give the babies maximum [Blessings]. 


Aaa, somehow | felt like something or someone somewhere has really ‘screwed up.. 
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There were some faces over there that are likely to screw something up. The highest 
possibility is Fani I guess? No, Noa is there and he has lots of plans, but, hmm... I can’t 
be too careful. 


“My lady, is there a problem?” 
“No, nothing.” 
I shook my head lightly at Onzada who spoke to me in a caring manner. 


“Hohohoho. We have almost arrived at the Royal Capital. In the meantime, how about 
some sweet treats for the ladies?” 


“Oh my, I am happy.’ 


Shelly clapped her hands in delight as Geass in his butler form served her homemade 
muffins. 


„Its a really big carriage. We have a kitchen here so it’s actually not weird to have 
homemade muffins, but the problem is that the one cooking the muffins is a demon 
and it does make me wonder what the ingredients are... 


Well, I guess the feelings before were just my imagination. And with Rinne there, those 
kids won't do anything weird. 


We left the inn town and were on our way to the royal capital. 


If all went well, we should be able to get there this evening. My initial plan was to make 
up for the damage caused by the false heroes in the neighboring towns and villages 
first, but Rick rather sent the knights he had brought with him to the villages instead, 
asking me to prioritize the royal capital. 


The knights turned blue in the face when I gave them the compensation that was 150 
large gold coins without batting an eye. I did not hesitate to put that amount of money 
out, although I would tighten the purse string when I want to tighten it. 


The fixed pay is cheap. There is no overtime fee. But our management policy is to 
reward hard work with generous bonuses. 


„I felt like the ‘Yuzu’ business has gotten stronger since I went to Earth. 
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Rick led the cavalry on a horse beside the carriage. Noel also borrowed a spare horse 
originally for the carriage to guard the area. 


The [Hero] and [Holy Warrior] of the Saint Country were going to escort me, so it 
looked like I won't have to worry about the dragons coming, let alone the rebels. There 
are no dragons in this world, though. 


We encountered rebel scouts on the way, but they were subdued before the carriage 
could even stop. Outside, the captured soldiers were tied to the carriage and 


desperately marathoning trying to catch up to it. 


Hang in there. There’s only 40km more to go. 


nix 
AR 


Different from the usual road used to travel from the west to the capital, a luxurious 
six-headed horse-drawn carriage was advancing along one of the roads from the 
south. 


Even with the decorations removed, one can tell by a look that it is a carriage for a 
noble, but for some reason, there were no carriages for servants that should have 
followed. There were only a few horsemen who seemed to be the guards, they were 
nervously watching the area with faces that could not hide their fatigue. 


“Still huh... Is there still no sign of the Royal Capital?” 

“Don't make noise, keep your vigilance.” 

A dense green forest. There is a road, sure, but it is not the kind of road that a 
nobleman’s carriage would take. It wasn’t a main road like those in post town, but a 
narrow road connecting villages which wasn’t easy for a large carriage to pass 
through. The carriage couldn't even keep its original speed on rough roads. 

Gasp. 

“What!” 


“Knights, forward!” 


Suddenly, the leaves on the trees ahead swayed and the knights buzzed. A few seconds 
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later, a long neck slowly emerged as the nervous-looking knights held up their spears. 
“What? It’s just a stray giraffe huh... You scared the shit out of me.” 
A pink polka dot giraffe slowly crossed a few meters in front of the carriage. 


As expected, the knights had no choice but to stop the carriage and wait for the giraffe 
to pass by. It’s frustrating, but even if it’s a herbivore, that giant is dangerous. 


It was not as big as a hippopotamus or a rhino, but even a knight could easily be 
incapacitated by a single blow if he were to be kicked with that huge body. 


Whoosh... 
“Bwooooo0000000!!” 
“Wha- what the hell was that!?” 


There was an arrow lodged in the giraffe’s body. The giraffe began to flail in pain, and 
multiple arrows were showered from the surrounding forest as the knights hurriedly 
tried to keep their distance. 


“Enemy attack! Stay-” 
A few arrows pierced the screaming knight and he fell off his horse. 


A group of people in light black armor suddenly emerged from the forest and attacked 
the knights and the carriage without identifying themselves. 


» 
! 


“Don't let them get close to the carriage 


» 
! 


“Protect it! Defend the carriage 


The black-armored knights outnumbered the cavalry several times over. In front of 
them, the giraffe was rampaging and the carriage was unlikely to be able to get past it 
safely. 


“Get the carriage moving! I’ll do something about this!” 


One of the larger knights struck the black knight with his shield as he thrusted his 
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horse toward the giraffe. 
|” 


“Bwo0000000000 


The chariot passed through the empty space as the giraffe kicked the knight away, 
losing its stance after the rider hit it with his full body. 


Only the carriage managed to advance among the sound of sword fights. A man in the 
carriage supported by the butler opened his trembling mouth. 


“I can't die yet... Not until I met my brother.” 
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CHAPTER 15 
BECAME A PRINCESS (3) 


“Princess, I could already see the Royal Capital.” 
“Hmm, thank you Flora.” 


When I threw a small silver coin at Flora after she came to report to me, she jumped 
at the small silver coin with ravenous eyes that looked like it could eat the coins. 


I did hear from Bianca that she likes pennies, but somehow, it gave me a discordant 
feeling. Maybe it’s because of her brunette hair color and her name. 


Less than half a second after that report, the blonde Bianca approached to report. 
12 


“The knights from the Royal Capital are here to welcome you 


For some reason, the tension was high, but somehow when I gave them some leftover 
muffin, they shed tears and prostrated on the ground. 


That’s bad... The newcomer girls are very, very ‘strong’. I can’t help but wonder why 
all these dense people gather around me. 


“Princess Yurushia, you've returned!!” 

The explosive shouts of the gatekeepers were heard even at the center of the city. The 
people who heard it all cried frenziedly and those thundering cheers made the 
carriage tremble. 

‘This again!’ is what I thought to myself, but with a gentle smile on my face, I waved 
my hand calmly from the carriage window. It’s nighttime, right? But why are there so 


many people here? 


I will not do anything more than this. If another big feast or heart attack festival starts, 
it will be morning before we reach the King’s Castle. 
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Perhaps what I did worked, or perhaps it was a good thing that we arrived at night 
when the children were asleep. Whatever it was, it was definitely a good thing because 
we managed to arrive at the King’s Castle relatively quickly and particularly without 
producing a single heart failure. 


“Yurushia!!!” 

“Dad!” 

He boisterously greeted me at the gates of the castle and then came running up to me 
cheerfully. I ran up to him with my arms outstretched to hug him too, and he lifted me 
up like a small child and spun me around and gave me a tight hug. 

“Really, I’m glad you made it back in one piece...” 


“Father...” 


I feel a bit of a zing in my chest. I’m sure my father is in his forties by now, but he’s still 
as charming as ever. 


However, now, he looked a little tired and I felt sorry for making him worried. 


“Thank you, Ludrick and Young Lord Barnabas, for guarding my daughter.” 


u» n»n» 


... No, it’s fine. 


Both Rick and Noel turned their lukewarm eyes with a wry smile to my father as he 
thanked them with a serious face while still holding me up. 


No, I know you're happy and I’m happy seeing you too, but I’m already thirteen years 
old. Why are you still holding me up like a kid? Even though I’m already as tall as some 
of the officer ladies. 


“Father, it’s time for you to put me down.” 


“What do you mean? Well, since we've come to this point, we're going to go directly to 
His Majesty’s side.” 
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» 
! 


“Yurushia!! 


I turned at the loud voice calling my name, and a large old man appeared, dragging the 
civilian officers and knights of the Kingsguard who tried to stop him. 


“Grandfather!?” 
“Oh, Yurushia, you’ve become more beautiful again. As expected of my granddaughter!” 
He was very proud of his grandchildren. And definitely subtly proud of himself. 


More importantly, why did His Majesty the King, who should be sitting and waiting on 
the throne, showed up at the gate? Though, if you look at it now, somehow you will 
understand. 


“Tm going to hold her, too. Folt, give her to me.” 

“I decline to do so. Father.” 

“I am the King! I have the right to hold my granddaughter! Now, hand her over!” 
“I refuse. Your Majesty” 

“Eei! You stubborn man! Just who did you take after?” 

‘You, grandfather’ 

“Just hand her over, you idiot!” 

“Ah!” 

My grandfather forcefully took me from my father, picking me up with a hug. 
“Oh, oh, you are getting so much bigger.’ 

“Grandfather...” 


Grandfather stroked my cheek, his eyes blotting out a little bit. He swung me around 
in a giant circle a few times and then sat me on his shoulders. 
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“Then, shall we go!... Ugh!?” 
“Grandfather!?” 


The grandfather, who had walked off in a high spirit while hugging me, suddenly 
moaned and fell to his knees. 


“This... My waist...” 

“Grandfather...” 

“Father...” 

In the meantime, I healed grandfather, who was hurt by my idiot father, with sacred 
magic. This time, I had to move in a way that both father and grandfather could both 
hold me. 


What’s this? Where did I do wrong? Why was it such a fuss as soon as I arrived? 


My grandmother was in tears, and Elea-sama was pleased because I was becoming 
more like my mother. 


Elea-sama’s husband, in another word, my uncle the crown prince, and Timothy, Rick’s 
brother, arrived late but were still extremely happy to see us return nonetheless. 


Apparently, my grandfather and father had been distracted from their work because 
of me, and my uncle and Timothy had to shoulder their work for them. Somehow, I felt 
like I had to apologize for it. 


Grandmother and I scolded grandfather and father, and now they were both trying to 
schmooze up. 


“You know, with Yurushia around, the atmosphere really became brighter after all.” 


Timothy, my sweet gentle older brother, patted me on the head as he said that. Speaking 
of which, I was really surprised when Shelly told me that Betty had become Timothy’s 
fiancée, but unfortunately, she’s not here currently. 


.. That sorry looking dark-haired beauty is the future queen of this country... I’ll do 
everything in my power to back you up. 
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“So, Grandfather- no, Your Grace, about the Southern Rebellion.” 

When I said it, His Majesty’s face became distorted. Was the war situation really that 
bad? I thought we could turn around the situation in an instant if I just came to the 
Royal Capital? 

“If you don’t call me “Grandfather”, I won't reply.” 

Has 

What’s that? He was sulking over what I called him! 

“But first, we need to do something. All of you, follow me. Prime Minister!” 


“Yes i 


Instead of in the meeting room, father and Rick stood side by side next to grandfather 
in the audience room. What should I do in this case? 


As I was there wondering what to do with the unusual slightly tense atmosphere, Mr. 
Prime Minister took me to directly stand in front of my grandfather. 


‘Oh, this person is...’ 

“(We will have a budget report for you to review later.)” 

“(.... understand)” 

He is a marquis and also a member. Anyway, budgets were...... scary to look at. 
“Yurushia La Von Verusenia. Come forward.” 

“Ye- Yes.” 

Suddenly, grandfather called me by my full name and I rushed forward. Huh? This 
name is... and just as I was thinking about the name, my father gently told me to kneel 


down and I humbly obeyed. 


“You've turned thirteen years old and have proved yourself. You will now be given the 
name “Von” and named the fifth in line of succession to the throne. Do you swear to 
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serve your country as a member of the royal family?” 

“al, Yurushia La Von Verusenia, promise | will serve my country with all my life. 
‘Is this all right?’ 

“Hm. Then, I'll give you the royal token.” 


In response to what grandfather said, Mr. Prime Minister brought a ring on a velvet 
pillow. 


Oh, this is that. That’s what my father pressed on his letters when he’s sealing them. 
My father had two, one for the duke family and the other for the royal family I think? 


I took the ring, glanced at the others, and put it on the ring finger of my right hand. 
“This officially made her a princess... Gahahahahahaha!” 


My grandfather suddenly started laughing out loud, and my uncle and my grandmother 
looked dumbfounded. 


After I turned thirteen, I used to be only allowed to use the Von name when necessary, 
but now they were basically saying I can make a big deal out of it and declare myself 
royalty. 


The highest rank in the Saint Kingdom is my grandfather, His Majesty the King. 


The second rank is my grandmother who is the queen and then followed by Elea-Sama 
who is the princess. They are royals with rights to the throne. 


The fourth rank is the Duke, followed by the Marquis, Count, Viscount, Baron, Baronet, 
Honorary Baron, and Knight. All in all that’s what makes up the whole eleven ranks. 


For the aristocrats starting from the Duke, his wife and children will be one rank lower. 
In other words, I was a daughter of the Duke, so I was in the same rank as the Marquis, 
the fifth. Actually, it’s a little bit higher than that. 


Even though before, I was just a daughter of the Duke with rank fifth, however, since I 
have officially become a royalty this time and became a ‘princess’, I went up to rank 
third now. 
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Royalties other than His Majesty the King are considered to have the same rank 
regardless of the order of succession rights. However, the order in which they are 
greeted and lined up is in the order of the succession, so there is a slight difference, 
but this part doesn't really matter. 

“Now you won't have to worry about it anymore right, Brother Rudrick?” 

“When has Yurushia ever worried me?” 

Rude. 

But... that? 


“Grandfather, I was told before that I was the sixth in line of succession...” 


My uncle was first, Timothy was second and Rick was third. My father dropped down 
to fourth place, and the ‘royal brother’ was fifth, as I recall... 
I 


“Christopher is an idiot 


My grandfather suddenly yelled. I wouldn't even be surprised if a crazy man was to 
attack with all his might. I don’t know why but this kind of thing freaked me out. 


“Yurushia.” 
“Yes?” 


I turned around when I was approached by my uncle, and he nodded slightly to my 
father before opening his mouth. 


“Christopher is already no longer royalty, having his royal brother’s position and claim 
to the throne annulled because of his daring to rebel against the royal family... Well, 
they won't admit it, but they’ve already been notified. So Yurushia will be the fifth in 
line of succession.” 


“aSo that’s how it is. I am convinced... So, is there another problem?” 


The color of the faces of my uncle and dad were not good. So I asked them again, and 
now my father continued the explanation. 
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“We didn’t know what to do after the notice, but as the royal family, we could not leave 
the fifth place blank and still make Yurushia the sixth... Sorry.’ 


“What do you mean?” 


“With Yurushia now fifth in line, itis possible that Christopher and his supporters who 
were Originally fifth may have a grudge against Yurushia...” 


“Oh~” 
That was great~ I was so nervous thinking that there was a problem with my behavior. 
“Why are you feeling relieved there...?” 

“Eh? But there’s no problem, right?” 

When I replied matter-of-factly, Rick poked me lightly in the forehead. 


But the only people who weren't shocked were Rick and Noel who knew me well. 
While my father, my uncle, and the knights in the guard were somewhat dumbfounded. 


Ah... Depending on how you look at it, does it look like I don’t care for the Southern 
Army? But I felt like it’s really too late to try to be scared of them now. 


“Now, Brother Rudrick, Count Barnabas, shall we go?” 


“Eh?” 
“Wa- Wait a minute. Where are you going, Yurushia?” 


I smiled and gracefully picked the hem of my skirt as my fathers called out to me a bit 
hurriedly. 


“My great-uncle is close by, isn’t he? As a Princess and the fifth in line of succession, 
lIl go talk to him in person.” 
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CHAPTER 16 
HEROES PARTY AGAIN (1) 


“Princess, we will soon arrive at the next horse’s stable.” 
“I understand.” 
Bri and Sarah, the escorting knights, led us to the stables in the castle. 


His Royal Highness, the King’s former royal brother, who said ‘we are on our way there’ 
- are my and Rick’s great-uncle, and we will be coming out to receive him. 


Everyone was exceedingly opposed to me going out as I was targeted by the former 
royal brother. My father and uncle told me that I should just wait for them because 
they will end up coming to me anyway, but then, I think they will just wind up talking 
about politics. 


I made a point that when I talk to him, I will talk to him as a member of the royal family. 
But first, I want to talk to him personally as a relative and as a family, and I want to ask 
him why he did all this. My granduncle told us that he will be coming here privately, 
and that is why he came here so informally, and I thought he might want to talk about 
something personally, not just as a royal but as family. Hearing that, my grandfather 
had a face that bit a lot of grievances, but in the end, he let me go, not as His Majesty 
The King, but as a brother. 


But well, the real reason why I want to go meet the former royal brother was because 
I just wanted to get this over with quickly and play with my brother as soon as possible. 


And I can’t wait to see when Vio’s baby is born. Since I have to name the baby, I really 
don't have the time to bother with “trivial” things like rebellion. 


For that reason, my grandfather who was the most difficult person in the world gave 
me permission to depart. My father, my grandmother, and Elea-Sama told me to take 
some hundreds of the Holy Knights and the King’s Guard along. However, this time, I 
decided to refrain from bringing them along because speed was a priority. 
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Simply put, ‘normal humans’ were just a bother. As escorts, there were already Rick 
and Noel, so I was convinced that there would not be any problem unless the demon 
king himself and his army came out. I’m also worried about cutting down the castle’s 
strength... 


Anyway, let’s go back to the present time. This time, I’m riding on my own horse 
instead of a carriage because speed is my first concern. 


Can I ride a horse...? To be honest, I’m a bit skeptical about it, but I’ve ridden my 
father’s horse before. Although the horse was really wary and scared of me... But I 
have enough motivation. I will definitely find a suitable horse. 


When I tried to change into riding clothes, I don’t know if I was imagining things but 
my platinum dress had changed to a blouse with frilly lace, and the black and silver 
dress had changed to pants and boots. 


...What wasteful performance. When did you add such a function? It’s really a cursed 
piece of equipment, isn’t it? Tina and Nia had a proud look on their face so for the time 
being, I satisfied myself with just flicking their forehead. 


And a problem occurred. I usually could just choose a horse to go out with, but right 
now I am not the only one that has to go out. 


What if even those Tina and Nia can ride a horse normally? What if the only horse that 
stiffens up and doesn’t move is somehow the horse that I’m to ride? What if the horse 
stiffens up when I just get close to it? Or they get freaked out and turn into an 
undisciplined “doggie” rather than a horse. 


That’s why I’ve been shown not only the stable of the King’s Guard, but also the other 
knight orders’ and then even the horses that were used for carriages because it can’t 
be helped, I need to find a suitable horse. But even after looking around, I still can’t 
find a normal horse to take me for the ride. 

Kuh... Noel’s and Rick’s amazed half laugh gaze hurt me. 

“Huh? I didn’t know you also had a stable there.” 


“Ah, that... there is...” 


Hmm? Somehow Buri-chan looked pale. Haha~, this is that thing huh? There’s a stable 
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in the middle of nowhere with a rampaging horse or something that can’t be put in the 
same stables with the other horses. When I got close to it, that huge horse suddenly 
became quiet and said something like, ‘Silly, I don’t need any of you knights!’ 

“Then, shall we go see it.” 


“Pri- Princess!?” 


Briand the others tried to stop me as I headed for that stable, and the soldiers, noticing 
this, rushed over to me. 


I pretended not to notice them, and when I looked into the stable, I saw that it was a 
huge chestnut-haired- 


“Boooooooo!!” 

There was a “hippo”. 

“Oh, Yurushia-sama, it seems like Mr. Hippo wants to give you a lift.” 

The chestnut-haired hippopotamus strode out and lowered his body in front of me. 


No, Nia. You don’t need to translate that. Wait, how do you understand the words of 
animals? Why isn’t my [divine spirit language] translating? 


I mean, what’s with the hippopotamus having chestnut hair? It might not be strange 
because there were pink and yellow hippos in the wild, but it’s funny, right? 


I wonder if this hippo is like a cowboy’s ride. It even has a saddle. But do they even sell 
saddles for hippos? Who was going to ride it?! 


“Actually, His Majesty caught him in the woods last year. This is the Lord of the Forest.” 


Grandfather again! The stableman who was taking care of Hippo-kun said that to me 
apologetically... I’m really sorry on behalf of my grandfather. 


“Boomoooo” 


Hippo turned his dull eyes to me and purred sadly as if to say, ‘Aren’t you going to ride? 
Aren't you going to ride?’...... Guh! 
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As soon as | got on, I gave in to my feelings and my body shook with excitement. I 
wasted no time before touching the smooth and comfortable chestnut hair while 
riding Mr. Hippo. The hippo rose proudly while opening its mouth seemingly to shout. 
But there is no sound. 


“Oh, the rampaging hippopotamus who couldn't be ridden by anyone became so docile 
in front of the Princess. As expected of the Princess!” 


The soldiers over there, shut up. I didn’t need such praise. 


Wait a minute, don't tell me grandfather who caught the Hippo himself also can’t ride 
it? I would like to ask for a little time to find out what purpose Grandfather brought 
the hippo home with him. 


nn» 


“” 000000000... 


As Mr. Hippo strolled off at a snail’s pace with me on his back, the knights and soldiers 
shouted in admiration and looked at me with respect. 


...Respect? Are you serious? This damage was bigger than them laughing. The damage 
was also greater than when I fought the Hero. 


We can’t let our guard down in this world after all. We must live conservatively... 
“Um... Princess.” 
“What is it?” 


When I answered the call, feeling a little moody and whimsical, Bri and Sara were all 
staring at me. 


“We can’t come with you after all?” 


” 


“Hmm... 


This time I told them that only the five of us, me, Rick, Noel, Nia, and Tina will go. 
Because we were putting speed as the highest priority and it will be dangerous for 
ordinary humans to follow. 


But it’s hard to tell this to the two women who were my escort knights, “because you'll 
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make my hands tied.” They couldn't do their escort job for the past two years, so I can 
understand why the girls were so desperate. 


My mother told me to make sure I do my job well and I’m mainly responsible for 
protecting the “pride” of my guards. 


“I’ve asked Master Eleanor to arrange an ‘introduction’ to the King’s Guard.” 


Take care, Princess!””” 


Their pride has been protected. For some reason, I heard the voices of all eight knights 
in the escort knight. 


What is this... I’m sure everything went well, but what is this hazy feeling I wonder. 
I’m sure it’s just embarrassment, right? In the meantime, I'll give each of the girls 10 
gold coins to pay for their hairdressing and makeup and also for a new dress for their 
blind date. 

... wonder if this will be fine? 

“Yurushia... So... do you have any idea where Christopher is?” 


As I was just finished preparing to leave, Rick came up to me on his white horse. 


..with a subtle twitch at his mouth. Laugh if you want to. You're riding a white horse 
and you think you're the prince now? Come to think of it, he is a prince. 


“We have a pretty good idea of the route, but...” 
“I have a guess. I think it’s probably okay... Tina.” 
“Yes, Lord.’ 


For some reason, Tina who was riding a black horse in her maid’s long skirt pulled up 
quickly and held out a letter. 


“Oh, that’s good. You’re moving fast.” 


“What is that...” 
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“It’s a report from my intelligence agency.” 
“Hohohou~...” 
Rick made a slight impression at my words. 


It’s not uncommon for a certain level of nobility to have a family or an individual to 
work as an intelligence agency and the like for them. As I recalled, the royal family had 
an intelligence agency separate from the state, and I’m sure Rick got his information 
from that. 


Rick probably thought I’m using the Dukes of Vercenia’s intelligence agency, but that’s 
not true. It is just “my” agency. 


“Wow” 


When I opened the report, the first thing that jumped out at me was not a report, but 
a large amount of complaining and whining about me. 


Those who ruled the underworld of this Saint Country Taterudo from the shadows. 


Its Mylene the great vampire, who was also my friend, and her subordinate vampire 
army. 


I’ve instructed them not to create “badly made” ones so that they don’t stand out, so 
there weren't that many of them. But they do look human and they can use [Charm], 
so the information is very accurate. 


I ordered Tina to make contact with [Shadow]- the vampires that were hiding here 
and there. 


In the letter, Mylene wrote about the hardships of the past two years and her concerns 
about me in a tsundere way, making up the whole five letters. 


Ah, Mylene was still single and she was about 20 years old, so she was at the edge of 
the cliff as a senior noble woman. 


..1 wonder if I should find a husband for her too. 


“Ah” 
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“Did you find anything?” 


“Yes. It’s possible that they have deviated from the common road, but more 
importantly, I’ve heard that there’s a squad chasing your great-uncle’s carriage.’ 


“It wasn’t the intelligence unit?” 

“Yeah... It’s the Southern army. It seems a bit fishy, so let’s hurry up a bit.” 

“I understand... Noel?” 

I turned around to follow Rick’s gaze as he called out for the other companions. For 
some reason, I saw the hero desperately trying to convince Shelly to ride her donkey 


in preparation for the trip. 


Those two, they got along so well with each other huh. 
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CHAPTER 17 
HEROES PARTY AGAIN (2) 


“Damn it!” 

The knight who had been the carriage driver whipped the carriage horse as he 
spouted filthy words. They have forced their horses to march on the road far and they 
are making it pretty hard for the horse. It had only been a few minutes since he started 
running as fast as he can and soon he will be at his limit. 

But that didn’t stop them. 

He was the only knight left to escort the attacked carriage through the forest. He had 
to send the Lord in the carriage to the royal capital, he can’t let his friends’ sacrifices 
go to waste. That’s why he can’t just stand still feeling sorry for his friends who took 


on the enemy and let him go ahead of them. 


He needed to carry out his duties. Otherwise, a crisis will come to this beloved Saint 
Country. 


Something like a killing intent loomed from behind. 

‘Those knights in black who were attacking us must have been a recently deployed 
special forces unit. There are still a few of them following, but there is no way God 
would allow a being to be created by such evil means to continue existing.’ 

“God, save us!” 

Slash! 


“There is no God that will help you.” 


“Uwaaa?!” 
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The knight managed to set the carriage upright just as it was about to fall over after 
one of the six horses that was pulling the carriage got hit. However, the carriage, still 
dragged by that one horse, veered off the road and came to a stop as it hit a large tree. 


“Your Highness!” 


A knight in black appeared in front of the knight who worried about the Lord, ignoring 
his own pain. 


“What about the others?!” 

“Don’t you know?” 

The black knight muttered emotionlessly to the knight who drew his sword in a fury. 
Immediately after, several black knights with blood-soaked swords appeared from 
behind him. 

“Guh...” 

All of his friends left on that spot must have been killed. The carriage door slowly 
opened behind the knight who still held his sword forward to at least try to bring one 
of them down. 

“It’s not safe. l'Il take care of this.” 


“It’s fine.” 


He had a slender body and grayish golden hair. The elderly nobleman got off the 
carriage, quietly looked around, and then stared intensely at the black knights. 


“Who put you up to this?” 
“You must be Lord Christopher. I’m here to pick you up.” 


Instead of answering the man’s questions, one of the black knights responded and 
bowed his head reluctantly. 


The King’s brother, Christopher. He was believed to be the mastermind of the Saint 
Country Southern Army Rebellion. 
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Yet, how could he be so close to the Royal Capital with so few guards? Who were these 
black knights who said they were coming for him? 


The escort knight shouted in exasperation while glaring at the black knight who dared 
to say such words. 


“How dare you act so brazenly!” 

“It’s fine. Back off” 

“But!” 

“I said back off... So? Where are you taking me?” 

He must have cut himself a little when the carriage bumped into the trees. When 
Christopher asked again, ignoring the blood flowing from his forehead, the black 
knight replied shortly without emotion. 

“Your son is waiting.” 

“aI SCC. 

Letting out a slight sigh at the answer, Christopher took a step forward. 

“All you need is me. So, let this man go.” 

“What are you talking about, Your Highness!” 

However, Christopher and the Black Knight have different things in mind. 

“No, your will is not required. Only thing we require is you being alive.’ 

“You-” 

It would be more convenient to drag someone unconscious and drugged. He didn’t 
need to be conscious. As long as he is still breathing, that’s enough. And those that 


followed Christopher were not going to make it out alive in this situation anyway. 


Christopher didn’t think he could get away anymore in such circumstances. He gently 
touched the dagger at his waist with his hand, determined to commit suicide to 
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prevent the worst from happening, having failed to achieve his goal. 
“Pity.” 
[F [pva] ! J 


At that moment, a voice rang out from the direction of the Royal Capital, and a rising 
pillar of light shoved away several black knights. 


“What?!” 
“This light... It’s the Heroes!” 


A few horsemen came approaching from afar. One of them jumped down from his 
horse and came straight forward at several times the speed of the galloping horse. 


Gakkin! 
“Guaaah!” 


A slash that flew in like an arrow straight into the air snapped the entire sword that 
was trying to block it instantly and sent the captain of the black knights flying. 


Platinum armor standing solidly. The boy’s appearance glazed with dignity. The boy 
simply swung his golden sword sideways and froze everyone nearby. 


Noel La Barnabas, the hero of the Saint Country. 
“What are you doing? Get Christopher!!!” 


As the blasted away black knight captain raised his voice as he fell, his subordinate 
black knights rushed to Christopher and Noel at the same time. 


“Haaaa!” 


Several black knights heading towards the king’s brother were knocked down with a 
golden sword that was different from the Hero’s 


“Noel, don’t jump out alone! -Are you all right? Great Uncle? 
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“Oh, Ludrick!” 
Ludrick La von Verusenia, the Holy Warrior of the Saint Kingdom. 


He nodded lightly to Christopher and pointed his sword at the remaining black knights 
with a wry smile. 


“Damn it, why are you here!” 

The Hero was known to be moving around all over the place, but the Holy Warrior 
should have been stuck waiting in the royal capital. Since even just one of them alone 
can equal an army, their movements were constantly monitored, especially by the 
rebels. 

Was it because there’s a rumor that the saint had returned, and you actually happened 
to run into her when you were working to confirm it? Against these two, even the 
Black Knights will be having a hard time to beat them. 

But- 


“Black knights, hold the heroes back!!” 


When the captain shouted that, the black knights, who should have been struck down 
by Noel and Ludrick, quietly stood up and held their swords. 


“Noel, did you take it easy on them?” 


“No. I've hit them hard enough to make them barely alive...” 


The two of them definitely did enough damage to make them unable to fight. A high- 
level divine magic might be able to instantly heal them, but there was no way the two 
of them, who had been given blessings by the Spirit of Light, would not be able to 
notice it. 


“Ludrick... the armor.’ 


“Yeah, I have a weird feeling. And the inside too.” 
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The two men felt an unworldly presence from the armors the black knights wore and 
could not help but to regrip their swords tightly. 


“Gaaahh!” 

“Hah!” 

Two of them intercepted the black knights who were trying to rush past them. However, 
the golden sword that could cut even the demon race in half was unexpectedly unable 
to slice through the black armor. Even then, the black knights who were struck down 
by the impact, suddenly began rising again in silence. 


“What the hell are these guys...” 


“Hahaha, this is good! I bet you didn’t think this was possible right! Black Knights, 
keep them both-” 


“Get out of the way please” 
Dodo-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-dodo! 
The moment they heard a girl-like voice from somewhere, the Hero and the Holy Warrior 
jumped back as if they were really in the way. Instantly after, a huge hippopotamus 


passed by with an earth shaking momentum, trampling the black knights. 


As everyone froze in place at the majestic figure that was truly the lord of the forest, 
they heard a bell ringing-like voice from the golden girl still sitting on top of her mount. 


“Oh my, I beg your pardon” 

“You- You are...’ 

The black knight’s captain peeled his eyes open in surprise under his helmet. 

Golden hair that’s tied up in a fluffy bun. Golden eyes that can seemingly see through 
everything. In a black and white riding uniform, she straddled over the lord of the 
forest, impossible to be missed by anybody. The girl then turned to the captain and 


smiled. 


“So you really came back, you Loli Saint!” 
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“Who said that?” 


2K KK KKK 


I was told something outrageous from the start. Ever since I come back after two years, 
my father and grandfather told me that I have become prettier, more mature, and more 
beautiful. 


“-Hippo-kun.” 


» 
! 


“Bumooo 
At the sound of my voice, Hippo-kun stomped around the fallen black knights. 


.. Hippo was a very smart, good boy. Even now, he could correctly read my intention 
and take appropriate actions. I can’t complain. Except for my shame. 


“Ru, Rushia...?” 


» 


“You... 


Noel and Rick look speechless at Mr. Hippo that are currently stomping around the 
black knight, but I’m doing this not as a way to get rid of the exasperation of being 
called a loli! 


“Don’t worry about it. These people are not ‘human”” 
SAER?” 


“And you guys, stop wrapping your golden sword in an aura of light! This armor seems 
to have a very strong light attribute resistance, so you won't be able to cut it.” 


“What!?” 


“Maybe it’s just a piece of equipment to counter the Heroes party. Well, that’s not all, 
though, is it?” 


Both Rick and Noel seemed to be unconsciously using the aura of light to strengthen 
their weapons and armor, but the weapons then turned into ‘magic swords’. So on the 
contrary, it weakened its power. 
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‘I can feel the power of the spirits from that armor, although it’s only a little. You’ve 
made quite a nasty one. 


The reason I stepped on it with Hippo-kun was to shatter the armor quickly. More 
importantly, the real purpose of this armor was to protect the things inside from the 
light attribute. 

When I noticed it. 


“.. [Let There Be light] ...” 


When I used the [Holy Light] sacred magic, something like black tentacles popped out 
of the black knight’s mouth and ears, it got burned by the light and disappeared. 


“Why is the Southern Army using the [Lower Devil]?” 
The last black knight stumbled back at my question and intimidation. 


Those black knights were possessed by a low-grade demon. It’s already at the level 
where they are fused together. 


Deliberate possession experiments on the person of a demon were taboo. To begin 
with, it’s not allowed in the Saint Country, and the reason it’s forbidden was because 


you have to destroy the person’s spirit and cripple them in order to possess them. 


These black knights already had their souls eaten by demons, so the best mercy would 
be to defeat them instantly. 


You don’t actually think you can get away from us, do you? I’m afraid you have a lot to 
tell me. Catching up to him, Nia and Tina turned to the side of the Black Knight to block 
his retreat. 

“It’s true that you are the biggest obstacle...” 


“Who told you that?” 


“We're going to have to kill you here for him.” 
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“How are you going to do that?” 
I sensed more than one presence.This guy- he’s been altered in some way. 
“That... PI do it in exchange for my soul!” 


As the black knight swallowed something jewel-like, his body began to expand 
grotesquely. 


“Yurushia, go down!” 

“Hmm. Tina, Nia, protect my great-uncle.” 

Hah!” 

Rick and Noel stepped forward to protect me and the squires evacuated my great-uncle. 


In front of our eyes, the former black knight fused with the black armor and transformed 
into a fish-like object with black animal skin and scaled wings. 


Oh, that’s not good. It’s more than taboo. It is forbidden. 
“Get ready to get serious, both of you. Don’t let your guard down even a little bit.” 
“Rushia...?” 
“Do you know what this is?” 
“Maybe...” 
[Sy ffaaeS 1 coffarLxaboo VY ff—NaS  b éaé@FrLxael il! J 


The thing that ceased to be human let out a scream... A scream that could not be of a 
creature of this world. 


“Spirits and Demon Chimera...’ 
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CHAPTER 18 
HEROES PARTY AGAIN (3) 


| [The Holy Guardian Light — Brilliant Holy Shield] | 
I gave Rick and Noel the highest defense protection. 
This was the first time I’m facing such enemies so I don’t know how strong it was. In 
the worst case scenario, I would have to evacuate the two of them and fight on my 
own. Anyway, what that black knight did is just foul play... 
Not even the demon would make this kind of demon look-like imitation. 


A Chimera of spirits and demons, mediated by the human body and soul. 


If this was “man’s malice”, this alone could be a reason for the “world” to destroy 
mankind. 


[Seoff? NS n ffA22S n off—-zX NAS Hb e2??— LI? ffa! 114 
The chimera, with a fish-like body and scaled wings, screamed and lurched around. 
There was none of the hostility and fighting spirit left of the man who had been the 
Black Knight. The two people receiving spirit-type blessings were frowning at the 
screams of extreme grief and suffering. 
“This... What is this? It echoes in my head...” 
“What is this... crying?” 

[2672S nofff—x NaS bert! 1] 
Another scream from the chimera became a shockwave that gouged the earth and 


blew away the trees around it. I jumped down from my mount and stuck my hands out 
in front of the two of them to protect them. 
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| [Let There Be Light] ! | 


I chanted [Rampart] and [Barrier] . For the time being, I tried to use advanced 
nature magic and advanced physics magic. I bound the two magics together and it 
gained a burst of magical power. 


“Rushia!” 
“You...” 


My riding clothes have been replaced with a platinum dress. I see, does this mean that 
the attack just now on was more of a mental attack than a physical one? 


“Rick, Noel, now while-” 


I'd like you to run away if you can— but when I turned around a bit, they both looked 
away with red faces. 


“What happened?” 
“No, that...” 
“Your back...” 


Ah! Come to think of it, the back of this platinum dress was a transparent lace! 
Moreover, I still have my hair tied up for riding clothes. 


» 
! 


“No- Now is not the time for that 


I felt as if my face was getting hot. So I stepped back until I was behind the two of them, 
only then did I feel somewhat relieved. The two men moved to my left and right 
holding their weapons while standing ready. 


Uh... I wanted the both of you to evacuate, but it can’t be helped now. Just as I couldn’t 


overlook this, they too must have felt a subconscious sense of urgency when they saw 
the Chimera. 


| [pva] ! !] 


Noel, whose aura of light was in full bloom from the opening act, unleashed a slash of 


traitorAIZEN 135 | 152 


light. 


But Noel’s swordsmanship, which was said to be able to break through the demon 
race’s hordes, was fended off with just a few shattering of the chimera’s scales. 


[2250 6ff—-aSy b?! rr 
When the Chimera was about to slam his wings into Noel, a crack ran through Rick’s 
shield as he interrupted its charge. He just barely withstood it with the golden sword 
he held up as quickly as possible. 
“Ugh.” 


| [Let There Be Light] ! | 


I immediately recovered Rick who fell down and I puta [Revitalization] on the two 
of them that gradually restored their strength. 


“The attack isn’t working.” 
“Don’t use the light attribute. Both of you, help me stall it for a little while.” 
“Oh!” 


Maybe it’s because of that armor, but the light attribute was still not very effective. So 
I’m going to start chanting a series of [Night] chants for anti-god. 


|... [The Light of Darkness and Fear] ... | 
The two of them looked surprised for a moment at the chanting they’ve never heard 
before, but it’s not a situation where they could be worried about either. The two of 
them quickly started to put their checks and balances in place, distracting the monster 
from me. 

| [Pierce Through -The Spear of Night] | 
A jet-black spear, about five meters long, was released and shot through one of the 


Chimera’s wings... Wait, what is that? 
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» 
! 


“Hey, Yurushia, did you slip? 
“Huh?...” 


Was it possible that magic just doesn’t work...? But, I’m not ready for a physical attack 
or anything like that, okay? I’ve never held anything heavier than cutlery after all. 


The mental attack part of [The Spear of Night] seemed to be working, but does this 
guy even have a working mind? 


“T understand.” 


As if he could tell something from my expression, Noel picked up the sword the black 
knight left behind and slashed at the chimera with the bare blade, hacking scales and 
parts of its body off. 


leo ff? N S n ffarnaS bef!!!) 
“Yes, it worked!” 


“No” 


To my dismay, Noel shook his head and discarded his sword. When it hit the ground, 
it made a dry noise and the blade shattered. 


A sword that wasn’t imbued with magical power will be able to damage the chimera. 
But, a mere sword can’t withstand the full force of the Hero. And It’s also useless to 
depend on normal soldiers. 


[1??œffð!!!] 


Chimera rampaged in pain. I thought of a way to break through its defenses as I 
chanted healing magic to the two people who were getting hurt. 


“What’s with the golden sword? Even if the magic doesn’t work, amazingly it’s still 
strong enough?” 


“Well that’s...” 
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Rick’s sword, which he wielded as he said it, slashed through the chimera’s wings, but 
it didn’t seem to be doing much good. 


“This sword seems to be absorbing aura and emits light.” 


Did I add that feature? Well, the amount of magic it contains isn’t infinite, so I guess 
it’s absorbing the surrounding magic element as well, don’t tell me it also sucked out 
the user’s life force... 


“Tve kept you waiting!” 
Whack!! And with a good sound, the Chimera was kicked by Nia to the side. 


So even demonic attacks work if they’re physical... Nia showed a peace sign to me, but 
maybe that was because that was what she used to win a rock-paper-scissor against 
Tina. 


“Nia, can you do it?” 
“Good luck.” 


Nia’s eyes sharpened as she looked at the chimera. As | thought, it felt uncomfortable 
with Nia’s existence. 


[Sy ff? NAS berg! 114 
“Well then-” 


With a faded shout, Nia lunged in and ducked the chimera’s fangs. Nia struck it with 
her bare hands and managed to pick the chimera’s scales off of its flesh. 


rherp! 11 2] 


The Chimera screamed as the girl punched the monster. The two boys, who were 
dumbfounded by the sight of the girl beating the monster, picked up the black knights’ 
swords and began to join in the attack. 


The Chimera was a strong opponent to defeat, but while it was strong, it’s more of a 
troublesome opponent. But, well, I guess we can get by on this one somehow? Just 
when I thought the danger would soon disappear, the Chimera instinctively realized 
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the eventuality of it’s annihilation and began to snarl lowly and glare at me, looking 
for a way to flee. 


..._ Intimidation? No, this is something different. 


» 
! 


“Everyone, leave this place now 


NSA NSN NSI NSN NSII NSI NSN NSN NSI a SES SS 
PIEJ NSI NENI NISI PS MNN INSESTI YSI NNS NI SI OSS ES 
ESNS NST OSE ORE SSES ESANSI ES SESA NN 


PESIN SIE SS NSS e] 

The scream of the soul. It’s nota physical sound, but a soul curse emitted by the demon 
and spirit souls in that thing, grinding away at not only it’s existence, but also the 
surrounding. 


un nny 
Guh!! 


In the blink of an eye, the forest around them withered. Not just Rick and Noel, but 
even Nia, the great demon, fell to her knees, holding her ears. 


The Chimera who was doing such a thing wasn’t safe either. It’s body began to collapse 
as it continued to scream. 


“Kuh...” 


I can endure it even if it caused me some discomfort, but a normal demon, let alone a 
human, can’t endure the scream of the soul until the collapse of the chimera. 


The sorrowful cries of the spirits and demons whose existence has been distorted. 
Spirits and demons are incompatible, but they are both part of the world, and their 


very existence maintains the balance of the world. 


This is something that has distorted the world. Why did you make this thing? If you 
call this human malice——— 


At that time — I heard a faint little voice. 
| [Abnormal situation confirmed] J 
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The words were pouring out of my mouth. -Eh? I didn’t say that. 
T [The possibility of global harm have exceed the prescribed level-] J 


The [words] came out of my mouth on their own. This was bad, I don’t know what it 
was, but I felt like I shouldn't say more than that. 


But it’s not on my will that’s overflowing from my mouth. If I don’t stop this 
immediately—- 


“Calm down, Yurushia.” 


The next thing I knew, the chimera had stopped screaming and a young man was 
holding it down. 


“Eh... Ah... Rinne?!” 


Oh, I can speak normally now. But why was Rinne here? While I was a little surprised 
to see Rinne, he was blocking the movement of Chimera and he grinned at me. 


“Did you not need it?” 
“.U- Um. Thank you.” 


I needed to clear my mind of a lot of things. I exhaled softly as I leaned into Rinne’s 
hand as he touched my cheek. 


“You want me to take care of this one?” 
“No.” 


I was getting a little pissed off about a lot of things. Certainly, there are a lot of things 
to worry about, but if you care about each one, you can not be a demon. 


“Heil!” 


My full chop smashed the chimera’s head, and the chimera disappeared easily as it hit 
the ground. 


What was all that hard work so far for...... 
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2K KK 6 KK KK 


“Nice to meet you, my great uncle. My name is Yurushia La Von Verusenia, the fifth in 
line of succession to the throne. Can I have a word with you?” 


Tina had long evacuated far away, but at last we were able to meet up and we finally 
got to talk to my granduncle Christopher. 


When I introduced myself as such, he looked at my face and my ring and muttered 
quietly, “I see...” and then my granduncle took a vassal’s bow toward me and knelt 


down. 


“I am pleased to meet you for the first time, Princess Yurushia. Can you listen to me, 
please?” 


“Yes, that’s why I’m here to pick you up.” 


It seems that we will finally talk about the main subject. -It’s good, but after the battle 
ended, I can feel the three men staring at each other silently behind me... 
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CHAPTER 19 
THE CHURCH NATION'S SHADOW 


“Bumoooooo!” 
The roar of a fierce beast echoed in the darkness. 


In the woods to the south of the Saint Country. The sorcerers belonging to the Chimera 
Institute activated their escort Chimera soldiers, the [Black Knight], in response to the 
sudden attack. 


Although the stability varied from one individual to the next, the Black Knight was 
studied for use against the Hero. It’s a useful weapon with high attribute resistance 
from the spirits and the demons, a practical blade whose ego has collapsed and cannot 
feel pain. 


The overall number was still small. There were only twenty black knights deployed in 
this institute, but one of them was a captain-type with his ego remaining and having 
the ability to quickly subdue a surprise attack of a few dozen or so people. 


That group was extraordinary. Dressed in white and silver armor like a holy knight 
and dark circles under his eyes. He raised a red spear that emitted a strange magical 
power and laughed as he charged in, looking like a fanatic who had dedicated himself 
to an evil god. 


The black knights, who have been strengthened by the momentum of the group, were 
unexpectedly struck down one by one. The black knight’s armor, which could not be 
scratched by an average magical sword, was actually easily penetrated by the red 
spear. 


The moment the captain-type black knight sacrificed his soul and turned into a 
chimera, he lost his ego and tried to rampage. The chimera who was frenzying was 
trampled by a giant foot and thrown off, and the silver knights followed in to attack it. 
He had easily repelled the Chimera. 


The hulking body that kicked the Chimera in the face walked out, his steps shaking the 
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ground. 

The head and front legs were covered with golden armor. As the magical power from 
the immense blessing flickered like flames burning from the giant chestnut-haired 
body, the giant beast roared excitedly at the Lord on its back. 

“Bumooo!” 

Responding to her beloved mount by patting his back, the still young but beautiful 
angelic golden-haired girl looked back with a slight frown, as if pitying even her 
vanquished enemy. 

“-No, that man is-” 

“-But that is—” 

“—But- if so—” 

“But in fact—” 


“—in that case-” 


The golden-haired girl who was the [Saintess] with a face that looked like she had a 
headache called out to the [Hero] and the [Holy Warrior] who have been vaguely 
arguing among each other for a long time even after the battle has begun. 


“You guys, get to work.” 


What the hell happened to them. To know that, we have to go back a little bit. 


» 
! 


“Christopher 


“Big brother... No, Your Majesty. I have no excuse for my own misdeeds in this matter, 


ta 


sir. 
In the king’s office in the castle of the Saint Country of Taterudo, the former royal 
brother, who had entered the castle in secret, met the King. The King who saw his 


brother called out his name and immediately stood up, but then, the former royal 
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brother immediately fell to his knees at the King’s sight and bowed deeply on the spot. 


In this place, there was only the King, the former royal brother, and the son of the king 
that is the crown prince, and his brother, Folt, who is the duke. 


Allowing the royal family to meet with Christopher, who was believed to be the 
ringleader of the rebellion, without an escort was seen as dangerous by the Prime 
Minister and the other retainers. However, since the Saintess who had brought the 
royal brother back said there was no problem and as a country who was extremely 
devout and honoring of God, being residents of the country, they could say nothing 
more. 


In fact, it could be said that there was no need for further security since the [Hero] and 
the [Holy Warrior], including the Saintess, were waiting in the next room. 


“I would very much like to atone for the sins of this turmoil with my life.” 
“What did you say!?” 


When the King raised his voice at his brother’s words, Christopher shook his head 
quietly. 


“Your Majesty. You might have already heard this from the princess, but I beg you to 
listen to me.” 


The rebellion of the southern army was caused by the support of the southern 
aristocracy, mainly the duke of Bellrose who wanted to raise Christopher to the throne. 


The real mastermind behind all this is — 

“It’s my foolish son, Clement.” 

The Crown Prince and Folt quietly nodded to Christopher’s bloody remarks. To them, 
Clement was their older cousin and they have seen it many times in the past where his 
behaviour was not fitting of his position. 

But for the Dukes of Bellrose, one of the five dukes that guarded the country, to also 


join in, it’s probably because they had long feared that power would be concentrated 
only in the Duke of Verusenia, who had a Saintess that’s also a Princess. 
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One day, the head family of the duke of Capel, who had been the standard-bearer of 
the anti royal faction, decided to join into the royal faction and their fears became a 
reality. 


In a way, the source of all of this can be blamed on some loose saint. 


“Uncle, it’s not a good idea to settle for death. I also heard from Yurushia that ‘his 
country’ was involved.” 


“Yes, it may be to the benefit of ‘his country’ if uncle chooses to die.” 
Christopher painfully distorted his mouth when the Crown Prince and Folt said so. 
Sylber Nation. 


Several small countries away from the Saint Country, located south across the Great 
Plains, they have a “queen system”. The royal family there have announced that they 
were God descendants with the Church State and their religion worshipping the queen 
as “Goddess” for generations. There’s also a history of excluding other religions. 


Taterudo, a religious kingdom but one that has allowed the freedom to freely worship 
numerous gods, has been pressured to convert to the goddess of Sylber many times in 
the past. The Saint Country and the Church Nation have even fought each other at 
times because Saint Country had rejected their demands on each occasion. 


For the past hundred years or so, it had been limited to political interference in 
internal affairs. However, ever since the battle with the Demon King, it seemed that in 
the southern part of the Saint Country, some people have begun to go around preaching 
to the people that there will be peace if they only abandon all military force and believe 
in the Goddess of the Church Nation. 


When Christopher found out that the Sylber Nation had been funding and engineering 
Clement and the others from behind the scenes, he tried to go to the capital to 
apologize to the King with his son and the Duke of Bellrose. On the contrary, he was 
instead captured and imprisoned. Luckily he managed to escape from his imprisonment 
with the help of a rational noble family. 


“There were those who, at the instigation of the hand of the Church Nation, truly 
believed that if this rebellion was successful, there would be peace. Some were 
preaching in the streets that if the wealth of the royal family and the nobles who 
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followed them were given to other countries, there would be no more sources of 
conflict.” 


“This is ridiculous! They’re treating us as the enemy!” 


“That's the way of the Church Nation these days. We can’t let this horrible, evil thing 
happen to us.” 


The creation of chimera made with spirits, demons and humans was provided by the 
Church Nation. 


The spirits were seen as the angels of God and they believed that the only God is the 
goddess of the Church and yet, the Church Nation who claimed to be the descendants 
of God dabbled in such taboo and forbidden techniques. 


Chimera, using brainwashed Saint Country citizens, were still being steadily produced, 
although the success and stability rate was still low. 


The King, who had been listening to those matters in silence, exhaled slowly. 


“I thought that I should wait until all my grandchildren had grown up, but I guess it’s 
about time.” 


“Brother...?” 


“From now on, I, the King, and Christopher, the Royal Brother, take responsibility for 
the disturbance and abdicate the throne to the Crown Prince.” 


“Your Majesty!” 
“Father...” 
“Folt, from now on, you will be the Royal Brother to support your brother.” 


The King of Taterudo still had no physical problems, but he was over sixty years old 
already. 


The marriage of Timothy, the King’s grandchild, was near anyway and he was already 
a proper adult. The Crown Prince and Folt who had already expected it were on their 
knees in front of their father, and Christopher stepped quietly in front of his brother. 
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If a new king were to be crowned, the neutral aristocrats would be forced to choose 
and the morale of the already upset rebel army would suffer. 


“Brother...” 


“This is good. From now on, we will just be another big brother and his little brother.” 


In the next room, they were talking about grandfather's abdication, uncle’s accession, 
father becoming the Royal Brother, and all sorts of serious stuff. However, in this room, 
there were three men still staring at each other in silence. 


How did this happen? I could understand if it’s just Rick, but what’s going on with the 
sweet Noel? 


Currently, I was still in the room next to my grandfather acting as a guard, so | can’t 
call Shelly or any other people. My stomach hurt, despite being a demon. 


And finally, the meeting was over and my father came. 
“Yurushia, I’m done talking—” 
“I understand. I’m going to shut down the Chimera factory right away.’ 


Please forgive this frail demon for fleeing from this unbearable air. 


NA 
AR 


And then we, the [Hero Party], left with an official request from the country to destroy 
and eradicate the [Chimera Institute]. 


Rinne will not be participating. He had brought a letter from my mother to my father. 
When my father read the letter, for some reason, he smiled a dodgy smirk and took 
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him away to have a ‘man talk’ with Rinne. 
...Mother. What did you write to Father? 


I’m worried about Rinne’s absence in terms of strength, but I’m not neglecting my 
preparations either. 


Firstly, chimeras had an outer skin that was resistant toward the light attribute and 
their traits derived from demons and spirits made them resistant against a certain 
degree of magic power. 


At first, I had thought about improving the three [Golden Magic Sword]. However, once 
again, with the help of Geass and Onzada, I instead created a new weapon that converts 
pure magic power into a non-attributed destructive power. 


“Young lady, Geass says it will take about this much.” 


“Uwa. 


I needed 50 magical jewels that were filled with pure soul magic to make this... I will 
have to reduce my snacks consumption yet again. 


The reason why I required 50 pieces was because it’s not just for the Hero and the 
Holy Warrior. It’s also for the elites of the Holy Knights who will work together with 
us and also for Bri and the others who didn’t listen to me last time because they had 


to. 


Apparently, the arrangement went well and he wanted to stay with her until the day 
he can retire. 


“I was invited by a Holy Knight to go ona date. Now I'm going to be left with no regrets.” 
“No, you will live.” 
“Bumooo!” 


The strongest and most elite fifty from the Holy Kingdom’s fifty raiders. And at the 
front of the pack was me riding my reinforced Hippo. 


Doped up by [Divine Spirit Magic] to basically make us almost weightless, I was able 
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to eradicate the chimera factory with an unusually high intensity. We were able to 
gallop in just two days to that place that my great-uncle had told me about, a journey 
that would normally take a week each way even with a military horse. 


I’m glad there weren't many finished products. However, if there were going to be 
more like that in the near future, I should start considering revamping our full time 
employees. 


When I blurted out something like that, Onzada’s face turned pale. 


Two days after the destruction of the factory, notice of my grandfather’s abdication 
and my uncle’s formal accession to the throne was given. Many of the nobles who 
learned that I had returned and became an official princess joined the royal family’s 
side, and many of the southern army soldiers surrendered. They yielded with their 
whole troop units and gradually, the rebellion fell apart. 


It’s been two months since I returned. Just like that, the rebellion that had been stalled 
for six months was almost over. It’s amazing what the title of Saintess can do... 


But in the end, several noble families, including Clement and the Duke of Bellrose, and 
some of the Southern troops were able to flee the country without surrendering. 
Maybe they went to the Church Nation. 


“Rinne. So, what were you talking to my father about at that time?” 
“Well, there were a lot of grumbles and complaints.” 


The turmoil in the Holy Kingdom had subsided on the surface. I, who had been held at 
the royal castle for my uncle’s coronation ceremony, came to see Rinne, who had been 
staying at the Duke of Verusenia’s residence in the royal capital. 


I’m staying at the castle because my father told me with a black smile, “since you have 
become a Princess, you should have self-control”. Only today, I was finally able to meet 
Rinne whom I haven't seen in a few days... Does he look a little tired? He should have 
looked the same as he did since he was only having tea parties with my mother every 
day? 


Was my father also under a lot of stress at work? But, let’s not let Rinne hear it... 
Anyway, I’m glad my father and Rinne were getting along so well. 
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When I was enjoying my tea while looking at Rinne’s face, the old lady and the maids 
whom I was finally able to meet again after a long time were giving me some very 
intriguing looks. 


Something was bothering me, but more importantly, I have something I need to 
discuss with Rinne. 


“Hey... What do you think of the “phenomenon” that happened to me at that time?” 
“That...” 

In the middle of my fight with the Chimera, I spoke a word that wasn’t “me”. 

For some reason, I knew I couldn't keep that thing going until the end. I stopped when 
Rinne ceased the chimera’s screams, but I wonder if Rinne would know what the thing 
was. 

“Don't worry about that for now. I'll do something about it.” 

“Mhm...” 


There was something extraordinarily disturbing about it... 


But the only person who would know more than Rinne was his self-proclaimed “big 
brother’. That guy was fickle too, so I don’t know if he’ll give me an answer. 


I, as a saint and a princess and a daughter of the duke’s family, was busy with greetings 
and stuff and then finally, the day of my uncle’s inauguration was tomorrow. 


“Princess Yurushia. His Royal Highness the Crown Prince wants to see you.” 

“My uncle?” 

What happened to my uncle who was supposed to be the busiest man in the world 
right now? I’m also bustling around preparing for my unveiling as a princess and Rick 
was hectic helping Timothy for his coronation to become the new crown prince, so I’m 


not getting any fresh political information. 


“I guess I'd better do it soon. I’m on my way.’ 
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“Thank you for your consideration.” 
My uncle’s attendant bowed his head and guided me to my uncle’s office. 


My father was already in my uncle’s new office and he seemed to be angry about 
something. 


“Uncle, I’m here to see you.” 
“Yurushia. Those guys have done it again...” 
“What is going on?” 


When I asked, my father angrily handed something to Mr. Prime Minister and Mr. 
Prime Minister showed me the white letter with an indignant look on his face. 


This emblem on the wax seal... Don’t tell me it’s the church? 
“A letter from the Queen by an official envoy. The content is a request for the second 
prince of the Sylber Church’s royal family to study at the Academy of Witchcraft and 


Wizardry of the Saint Country.” 


My uncle turned his gaze sideways, and my father who received the signal sighed and 
continued on his behalf. 


“About the second prince who comes to study abroad. He is asking for a formal 
engagement between Yurushia and him.” 


traitorAIZEN 151 | 152 


ROEDA ovatZeN 


